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The Tore 
Cuban Restauran Ue: 


“The Best BBQ Chicken, 
Ribs and Shakes in Utah!” 


Come and try our authentic 


—Chocolate con Churros— 
Just like you had on your mission! 


43 N. University Ave., Provo. 374-0202 
MON—THURS 11AM—11PM 
FRI—SAT 11AM—MIDNIGHT 
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HAMBURGER SPECIAL! Cuban Big Burger ! 


We reserve the right to limit. Not valid with other adage good for one 
order only. Offer expires Dec. 7, 
ce eo 


Chicken Dinner Special, reg. $5.95 w/ the best BBQ chicken : 


S3. OG w/ coupon 


we one the right to limit. Not valid with other 
good for one order only (Student ID 
Hees: ) oy orfer expires Dec. 9, 1991 
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Now Open Weekdays! 


WHEN IT COMES TO 
30% - 70% OFF NAME BRAND 
CLOTHING YOU 
CAN EITHER TRAVEL: 


@ 9 HOURS TO JACKSON WY. 

OR seo CA.OUTLETS 

¢ 5 MINUTES TO DOWNEAST 
OUTFITTERS, PROVO 


YOU DECIDE! 


Downeast Outfitters 


440 N. University Ave. 
Provo (Between KFC & 7-11) 
M-Th 12:00-6:00pm F&Sat 10am-6:30pm 


STUDENT 


REVIEW 


Student Review is an independent student 
publication serving BYU’s campus community. 

By providing an open forum, all students 
are equally eligible to submit articles to Student 
Review. Articles should examine life at BYU— 
sometimes humorously, sometimes critically, 
but always sensitively. 

Student Review values the principles of 
Brigham Young University and the LDS 
Church, and the highest standards of 
journalistic ethics. 

Opinions expressed in Student Review are 
those of individual authors and do not 
necessarily reflect the views of the SR staff, 
BYU, UVCC, or The Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-day Saints. 

Student Review welcomes letters to the 
editor, advertising, and donations. 

A year’s subscription costs $15. 
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DEAR EDITOR, 

1 like church, but I understand that others, like Carrie Hamer (SR 
Nov.6), might not. 

If asked whether I liked church while primary age, I would probably 
say, “No.” I would have answered likewise to the same question 
concerning school, chores, sleeping, piano lessons, girls, or anything else 
that didn’t have to do with sports or TV. 

Some people might argue that church is not overly productive for 
children. I had never worked with children until this summer but was 
always personally blown away by their courage to willingly bear 
testimony, the simple truth of their words, and the depth of their 
understanding. Although many children are helped with their testimony 
by their parents (as with prayers and almost anything else), the effect on 
the parents is interesting. It has become a cliché to say “My children kept 
asking ‘Mom/Dad, are you going to bear your testimony?’ so I just had 
to stand ...” Christ realized the spirituality of the children attending his 
sermons, carefully noted in his scriptures. I’m glad He called them to 
Him instead of telling them to “pipe down” or “go home and play.” 
Otherwise, church service today might consist merely of those 
frightened old folks contemplating meeting their maker. 

My conviction deepened as a summer teacher in the Junior Primary. 
The children were energetic and weren't always 100 percent reverent 
which is to be expected. I had my share of boys and girls avoiding each 
other for fear or “cooties,” but more prominant in my memory were the 
enthusiastic remarks of the children in regards to the pioneers and early 
memeber of the Church. We thoroughly enjoyed the lessons although I 
didn’t go exactly by the manual. I was constantly amazed at how much 
the children already knew and readily shared. 

I'll grant that there are a good number of “grown-ups” who have their 
grudges about church service. Most complaints about sacrament 
meetings lacking in entertainment and substance remind me of 
comments I hear about literature: “Shakespeare is so boring!” 

“What do you like to read?” 

“1 prefer realistic TV shows like Beverly Hills 90210.” 

I think some members stopped making spiritual progress between 
Dick and Jane and The Hardy Boys stages. 

Granted, there are those who dislike church but go anyway due to the 
“Guilt Factor.” A modest case study of less-active members makes it 
apparent that they eventually reach a crossroads. They either (1) 
strengthen their testimony and begin grasping the real reasons for 
church attendance (spritual growth, mutual strengthening) or (2) stop 
going to church, and often slide until comfortable with the 
commandments. 

Of course, I am strengthened when I go to church, attempting to just 
soak everything in. However, I find that I benefit most when I have 


actually made a solid effort during the week doing as we had discussed _ 


at church the previous week (i.e. being a good example, prayer, 


unconditional love, etc). I guess church is quite like most things of value: ; 


There are always the less exciting parts, but what you put into it is 
usually what you get out of it. 

Funny how two people can experience the same thing and come away 
with completely different experiences. 


DEAR EDITOR, 


Matthew Stannard’s “Dark Victory” is another socialist pitch suffering — 


from a profound lack of history. Matt persists in his dream for a socialist 
society where there everyone has a good education, good health care, 
good housing, and good food. I, too, share this dream. However, Matt’s © 
criticism of capitalism lacks a good exposition of how this dream should 
be brought about. I suppose he thinks government is the proper means. 
This is where he and I part company. 

The only reason to involve government in the socialist dream is to take 
control of the economy. But command economies simply do not work, as 
well evidenced in China, the former USSR, and Eastern Europe. People 
don’t like other people deciding what brands they’ll buy and what jobs 
they'll work. No personal incentive equals no production, which equals 
economic collapse. This simple lesson, well demonstrated in recent 
history, continues to be ignored by advocates of socialist government. 

The way to eliminate poverty is not by messing around with the 
necessary free play of an economy. It is rather by convincing others of 
their personal obligation to help the poor with the necessities of life. 
Material assistance of this kind can happen best in a free market where 


—AARON H. SMITH — 


ih 


the government sticks to building roads and providing militias and keeps — 


its nose out of public welfare. The welfare state that has developed in 
Sweden is a good example of how draining welfare transfer payments can 
be on an economy. The problems with the U.S. economy that Matt points 
out can readily be explained not as the faults of capitalism, but as the 
economic burden of the welfare state. 

I think Matt could better spend his energies pointing out the obvious 
failures of command economies and advocating the responsibility of the 
private sector to care for the poor. 


STAFF NOTES 


The Student Review Staffperson of the Week this week is Rob Fergus, a 
man who knows how to handle rather amazing theological discussions 
and issues rather amazingly. And Rob does this with an alarmingly 
refreshing sense of humor. Truly one of the better things about the 
Review this semester, SR just wants to thank you, Rob, and thank you 
kindly indeed. 


UPB 


—JOHN ARMSTRONG ~ 


THE LAND O 


LLEN CALLED LAST WEEK. “] HEE HEE 
can’t believe you went all the way to 
hee hee Idaho to hee ha ha meet 
girls,” she said. She had a good 
point. For us, Idaho had always been 
a great big off-color joke. All the 
trees in Utah lean north, we used to 
say, because Idaho sucks. 

Of course I had never been there, and I'd 
had no plans to go. But one weekend my 
roommate Chub grabbed me and said, “Get 
your stuff together. We're going to 
Rexburg.” 

“Idaho?” I said. 

“Idaho, yes.” 

Chub is considerably larger than I am, and 
when we fight, I usually break something 
important. So I got my stuff together. 

We were planning to leave at the crack of 
dawn, but Chub was still asleep and dawn 
went right ahead and cracked without him. 
So we left at two. “No problem,” he said, 
with that Evel Knievel look in his eye. “I’ve 
got the Vette. We'll jam.” First, however, we 
had to stop at 7-11 for some Turtle Pies. 
Breakfast is, after all, the most important 
meal. 

“Chub,” I said as we warp-sped into the 
waste places north of Bountiful, “why are we 
going to Rexburg?” We had never done this 
before. } 

“Ricks College, dude,” he said. 

“Yeah,” I said. “So?” 

“So?! Look, we desperately need new 
blood since we're not even getting any old 
blood anymore. We're the two most eligible 
bachelors I’ve met, and the women at BYU 
don’t even know we exist! Any more briliant 
questions?” 

“Yes,” I said. “Wasn’t that a cop we just 
passed?” 

Chub said “Suck” or something very 
similar. We were doing 95. 

“T'll only write you up as 93,” said the cop, 
who swaggered up to our window like Doc 
Holliday. : 

“Thank you, sir,” we both mumbled. 

“You boys in a hurry?” 

“We're running a bit late,” said Chub. 


eR ayes 


FAMOUS POTATOES 


by M. Spaff Sumsion 


“We're headed to Rexburg.” 

“To Ricks?” asked the Doc, wide-eyed. We 
nodded. “You lucky lucky lucky lucky lucky 
lucky boys,” he said. He threw his pen into 
the sagebrush and tore up the impending 
ticket. “You best be off, then,” he said, and 
swaggered away. 

There was but one thing to say, and we 
both said it: “Dude!” Awestruck, we made 
the next leg of the journey in deafening 
silence, interrupted only by Back in Black, 
Appetite for Destruction, and Messengers of 
Light II. 


We had stopped four times for Maverik 
Mug refills, so we were thrilled to see a sign 
that said “Rest Stop / 2 mi.” We gritted our 
teeth and crossed our legs and tried not to 
think about Niagara Falls for those next 2 mi. 

We were now in Idaho, as evidenced by 
the map of Idaho at the rest stop. It 
said,’You are here.” We renewed ourselves 
and walked back to the Corvette. There was 
a blonde leaning against it. A babe. 

“On a road trip, guys?” she said. 

“Yep,” I said. “Rexburg or bust.” 

“Are you going to Ricks?” she said. “The 


F MILK AND HONEY AND 


Lord’s Junior College?” 

“Just for the night,” said Chub, moved. 

“Wowww,’ she said, and kissed us each 
on the cheek. “Enjoy yourselves.” She 
waved goodbye. 

“Yes we...” I said. 

“...Will,” said Chub. Then we were on the 
road again with an awestruck deafening 
silence even more awestruck and deafening 
than the last one. Couldn’t hear a darn 
thing. 

Until Chub turned down Dark Side of the 
Moon and said, “I think we're here.” 

“Rexburg—Home of Ricks College!” said 
a sign in big ecstatic letters. “Welcome 
Visitors!” read a banner draped across the 
street. “Especially Male Visitors from BYU!” 
said another banner. 

“Whoa,” we said. We found the campus 
(it was hard not to) and pulled up to the 
student center. A dozen robust young 
women were gathered on the lawn chatting, 
smiling, drinking Sprite. Chub leaned out of 
the car. “Excuse me?” 

Before you could say “Rexb-” they were 
gathered around the Corvette, stroking the 
hubcaps and the antenna and our fingers. 
“Will you take us for a ride?” they all said. 
“Please?” They didn’t have to ask; Chub 
was already nudging me out of the front 
seat. A couple of them climbed in and Chub 
drove off. 

Left behind with the rest of them, I 
sighed. It was a fake sigh, for sympathy. 
“We're stuck here for the night,” I said. 
“What's there to do in Rexburg?” The 
response was overwhelming. They would 
take care of us and we wouldn'’t regret for 
one minute being here because they would 
make it worth our while. Really really. 

The next few hours went by like a blur, 
partly because my glasses were fogged up. 
They hugged us and laughed with us and 
played cute party games with us and took 


SEE IDAHO 
CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE 


CHASTITY WEEK ANNOUNCED 


YUSA ANNOUNCED 
yesterday that December 
2-6 will be “Chastity 
Week” on campus. 
“Chastity is one of the 
things that makes us 
different from other major 
universities. This week will not be 
~ acall to repentance, but a 
celebration of uniqueness!” stated 
_ Lonnie Durwould, a BYUSA 
_ Officer from Rigby, Idaho. 
Durwould is encouraging 
interested students to volunteer to 
_ pass out “Why Stay Morally 


Clean” pamphlets at Provo High 
School and Boy Scout troop 
meetings citywide next week. “We 
want everyone to get out and be 
involved in the activities. 
Encouraged by the success of other 
BYUSA activities such as 
‘Involvement Week’ and ‘Light the 
Y with Glowsticks’ night, we are 
confident that this activity will 
come off just as well.” 

The week’s activities will start 
with free screenings of the classic 
church film “Morality for Youth” 
at 11a.m.,2 p.m.,5 p.m., and 7 


by Matthew Workman 


p.m. in the Varsity Theater. 
Durwould states that although the 
movie is over ten years old, “it still 
speaks to our generation. We’re all 
still trying to avoid those rapids, 
even now that we’re in college.” 

Other activities include daily 
seminars such as “Smooching 
while Standing,” “Decent 
Exposure,” and “Avoiding PDA.” 
Seminars will be held at 12 noon in 
375 ELWC. 

Another highlight will be a 
display of medieval chastity belts 
at the HFAC entitled “The Way We 
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Were.” 

The grand finale will take place 
on Saturday night when students 
will gather together, join hands 
across campus, and sing “Shall the 
Youth of Zion Falter.” “It’s kind of 
a ‘Hands Across America’ thing,” 
commented Durwould. “We are 
considering making things more 
exciting by handing out leftover 
glowsticks from homecoming.” 

Durwould noted that while this 
week is mostly for the single 
students attending BYU, BYUSA is 
developing plans for a special 


“Fidelity Week” for married 
students. It is scheduled for early 
next semester. A 


CLARIFICATION: 


BYU is no longer The Lord’s 
University. In fact, in the recent 
UPI ranking of Lord’s 


Universities, BYU placed only 
17th. Currently topping the 
polls is the Universita del Signore 
in Florence, Italy. 


Hrm...How COME INSTEAD OF FEELING 
WARM AND SMELLING LIKE MENTHOL 
my WECK FEELS CooL AND SMELLS 

= = LIKE MINT?? 7 


AH, THANKSGIVING...€ TIME FOR QUIET i 
N... THOUGHTFUL INTROSPECTION.. 


Universal Press Syndicate © 1991 Lew Little Enterprises Inc. 


Universal Press Syndicate © 1991 Lew Little Enterprises Inc. 


COULD IT BE-COULD IT POSSIBLY BE-BECAUSE 
YOU USED PEPSODENT INSTEAD OF BEN-GAY, AL?? Y~ 


7 I GUESS THE OLD 


IDAHO, FROM PREVIOUS PAGE 


us to IF. (Idaho Falls but they all 
called it I.F.) because that’s where 
the temple was, and the Sizzler. 

Later, as we snuggled through 
The Princess Bride,1 said, “Aren't 
there any men up here?” 

“You mean professors?” they 
said. 

“No, you know, boys,” I said, 
“suys.” 

“Yeah, but there’s an away 
game this weekend, and they went 
to it.” 

“Oh,” I said. “Just out of 
curiosity, what's the female-male 
ratio at Ricks?” 

“I don’t know,” they said. “Most 
of us can’t count that high.” Tears 
welled up in my eyes. What the 
hell was I doing living in Provo? 

We topped off the evening with 
smores and banana splits and 
Twister and more goodnight 
kisses than we would ever receive 
again even if we lived to be Hugh 
Hefner. Which gave us plenty to 
talk about on the trip home. 

I noticed that the glove box was 


wet when I opened it to stuffina 
bunch of addresses and phone 
numbers. I looked at Chub 
inquisitively. “When I took them 
for those rides,” he said, “they 
salivated.” 

“Dude,” I said, “we definitely 
need to go to school at Ricks.” 

“I know, I know,” he said. “I’m 
thinking law school there.” I 
nodded. 

Then it struck us like a bug on 
the windshield. Ricks is a two-year 
college. We're seniors. Only 
twenty-three and already some of 
life’s choicest opportunities were 
gone forever. We looked at each 
other, pained. This was a moment. 
A tender, melancholic moment. So 
we put in a Violent Femmes tape. 
And we wept. 

We descended into the 
Terrestrial Kingdom of BYU and 


resumed lives of relative obscurity. 


Autumn leaves died, plummeted, 
and left brown stains on the 
sidewalk. 

Chub and | are different now. 


We've seen the light. So the next 
time BYU women we're crazy 
about complain that there aren’t 
any interesting men around or 
pretend there are no unmarried 
male English majors, we'll hold our 
heads high. “Leave our lives, 
heartless wenches,” we will say. 
“We're going to Idaho.” A 

Spaff is great at long distance 
relationships. Now he just needs a 
local one. 


CLARIFICATION: 


KBYU TV regrets that it did 
not air “Marriage and 
Children,” Saturday’s 
Women’s Conference. In its 
place, the station 
inadvertently ran three 


episodes of Married With 
Children.”Sorry about that,” 
said KBYU programmer Skip 
Tummalu. “The Bundy s do 
not at all reflect ideal LDS 
family values. But, shoot, our 
ratings skyrocketed.” 


FREE GIFT! 


To reward your loyal patronage, SR is proud to present you with 


these free beard cards as a holiday bonus. You don’t have to make 
up an excuse about ingrown hairs at the Health Center. Just cut 
these out, color the little beehive dark blue, fill in your name, and 


laminate! 


STUDENTS NAME 


SOCIAL SECURITY NUMBER 


Based on medical approval from the BYU Health Center, the above-named student 


has permission to wear a neatly-trimmed beard 
James P. Clarke, MO 


BYU HEALTH SERVICES 
STUDENT LIFE 


STUDENTS NAMF 


SOCIAL SECURITY NUMBER 


has permission to wear a neally-trimmed beard 
James P. Clarke, MD 


WNORIZED SIGNATURE 
BYU HEALTH SERVICES 
STUDENT LIFE 


| 
Based on medical approval from the BYU Health Center, the above-named student 
|} 


TOP SECRET: PAGES 


TRAINING MANUAL 


FROM THE STANDARDS - 


Invoking the Student Right-To-Know Act, Student Review has obtained — 
a copy of the Standards Officer Training Manual. In a weekly series, SR 
has decided to publish selected pages anyway because this publication is, 
according to the manual, “way out of bounds...inexcusably audacious” 
and “controlled by liberal intellectual humanists” (Training Manual, 420). 

For this week’s installment, we include page 362 of the manual, 
verbatim, from Chapter 11: “Water—Controlled by the ™ - Dark Guy—in — 


all of its Misuses.” ~1t DOUG BAYLESS 


EAVESDROPPING S 


WELLS ROTC BUILDING, 
NOVEMBER 1, 2:40 P.M. 
Cadet: Guess what I’m doing on Saturday? 
Woman friend: What? 
Cadet: I’m going to teach a merit badge class at the 
Boy Scout Powwow! 
Woman friend: Which one? 
Cadet: Space Exploration. 
Woman friend: But you've never been in space 
before! 


COUGAREAT, NOVEMBER 13, 1:15 P.M. 
Earth & Space Science major: | don’t believe in 
horoscopes, except when it comes to Geminis. 


majority, water balloons constitute the single 
greatest threat to the morality of our nation’s 
youth. 


ry OS 
- BAD a4 


HISTORICAL BACKGROUND OF THE 4 
WATER BALLOON: In 1918, Willy Balloon, 
through direct consultation with the adver- 
sary, created the first rubber object capable of 
being filled with liquid and hurled it at his 
sister Jenny, Being filled with pride, he named 
the object after himself and began his diaboli- 
cal mission to make his evil invention a 
mainstream child’s toy. In 1963, a radical 
bunch of intellectual feminist surgeons made a 
secret combination of surgical tubing and 
fabric to create the world’s first water balloon 
launcher. Since then, that secret combination 
has been repeated thousands of times, such 
that even our youth at the “Y” have easy 
access to such evil devices. 


TWILIGHT ZONE, NOVEMBER 11, 9:37 P.M. 
Interested male: So how’s your boyfriend? 
Indifferent female: Great!—Well, if we didn’t havea 

class together, I think I’d forget about him. 


SFLC, NOVEMBER 5, 11:54 A.M. 
Dry woman: You're soaked. Why didn’t you bring 
an umbrella? 
Drenched woman: Can't you see I’m wearing blue? 
My umbrella is purple! 


ELWC, NOVEMBER 12, 4:03 P.M. 
Scamming woman #1: Look at the size of the wallet 


on that guy! 
Scamming woman #2: Where? Where? 
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REVEALING VICTORIA'S SECRET 


ORRY TO RUIN YOUR NEXT SLICE OF CHEESECAKE, BUT THERE 


are a few things I think we need to discuss regarding 


these Victoria’s Secrets catalogs. 

It’s not that I mind the fact that the first thing you 
do when you come to my house is to rummage 
through my mail looking for underwear models. I’m 
used to it. My brother at home does the same thing. 

He's fifteen. He’s been saving back issues since he was 
thirteen. He has them card catalogued. Dewey decimal 
system. Honest. 

But, he’s fifteen. He’s at that stage. He’s allowed. And 

you? Twenty-two? Twenty-three? Scientifically you’re past 
your sexual prime. You should be beyond this underwear 
model stuff. 

Obviously, by the way you've dog eared certain pages of 
this catalog for easy reference the next time you come visit, I 
can tell you’re not over it. Okay, friend. It’s time for a little 
talk. You’re becoming a little too conversant in things like 
underwire and silk chemise. You can readily identify four or 
five different varieties of lace. You know what a merry 
widow is. It’s time to dispel one little myth—Catalogs are not 
reality. They are design 
will come with the box. Heavily-eyelined eyes, sultry pout, 
Christmas tree, and all. They are designed to deceive you. 
And because I care about you, I wouldn’t want you to be 
deceived. So let’s clear a few issues up. 

First thing. They are posing. Posing. They are 
professionals. They know that you're supposed to face 
sideways, then turn your shoulders towards the camera to 


to make you believe that the model 


by Joanna Brooks 


give the illusion of wide shoulders, thin middle. They know 
that an elbow bent at 40 degrees will yield a far more shapely 
arm than one at 45 degrees. The average woman learns only 
bits and pieces of this vital information during her MIA 
Maid years. But those models? They go to model school. 
They study the art of deception. 

And, secondly, their bodies. A debt to mechanical 
engineering. Supported by a carefully rigged system of 
hooks and wires and clips. Those models have high powered 
vacuums attached to their thighs that pull back all of the 
cellulite out of camera view. Excess abdominal flesh is 
pinched in a large binding clip along the model's spine. 
Whatever is not clipped or sucked back is air-brushed off. 
The slightly windblown, slightly mussed up hair, that looks 
as though it had just been let down? It’s a wig lacquered into 
place. Those lips? You know the wax lips they sell in the 
grocery stores round about Halloween time? That model 
pout ain’t natural, baby. It’s a put on. As soon as the photo 
shoot is over, the wig comes off, the pout comes off, the 
rigging comes off, and they all sit down for french fries and 
Twinkies and they look like everyone else. But, models aren’t 
real people. They’re technology. That’s why you never see 
them in the grocery store or taking out the trash or in your 
biology class. 

Third thing. You and the models? Don’t even think about 
it. You have no chance with them. Honestly. Why? They’re 
all lesbians. All good looking male models are gay, so men 
tell me. So I tell you, they’re all lesbians. And those who 
aren't lesbians have boyfriends like Axl Rose who has a lot 


more money than you ever will, you suburban-Utah-middle- 
class-destiny-bound-Franklin-toting fool. Forget it. Not in a 
million years. 

And finally, you know that black lace body stocking on 
page six of the Holiday Collection 1991 issue? No one actually 
wears that stuff. The kind of underwear your spouse will 
most likely be wearing isn’t sold in a full-color catalog. Get 
the drift? God and Mammon. And even if half of these get- 
ups were feasible after a temple marriage, is it comfortable to 
wear them? Ask yourself—which do you like better—a nice 
loose comfy pair of boxers (silk even) or a black 
Chippendales rhinestone g-string? Feeling a little bit uneasy 
about your thighs? Well, go figure how women feel about 
the bodysuit and half of the stuff in the catalog. It just 
doesn’t happen. 

So put down the catalog and wipe the saliva off your chin. 
Don’t you feel much better now that you're not so deluded? I 
do. A 


CLARIFICATION: 


Despite the construction of dozens of new apartments 
at BYU’s Wymount Terrace, no new families will be 


housed there. The buildings will be used to 
accommodate the spillover of the current Wymount 
families, which are expanding at an unprecedented rate. 


DIARY OF A FRESHMAN, PART10: 


NOVEMBER 16 


(continued from last week) 

What a feeling! Delilah and me, driving 
along life’s great highway to the movies. The 
choice of film was difficult. One of the 
contenders, Robin Hood, rivals It All Started 
With Thad for sheer improbability and 
absolute rejection of neoclassical notions of 
verisimilitude. But it’s safe, and the favorite 
of everyone in my hall. The other possibility 
is Cape Fear. Like all of Scorsese’s stuff, I’m 

_ sure it will be brilliant. I am equally certain 
that, like most of the same director's stuff, it 
will be horrifically violent. I opt for the R- 
Tater, just to spite that inconstant and self- 

_ righteous pig, Heber. 


_ “We'll be seeing Cape Fear,” 1 announce 
authoritatively to Delilah. “That sounds 
Scary,” she replies. Oh no, what a vacuous 
_ remark! But she continues: “I hope the 
 effulgent camera work will not attempt to 
_ conceal an essential lack of content.” Thank 


CARPE DELILAH! 


you, God. She’s an intellectual too. 


Sure enough, Cape Fear oozes with 
Scorsese's typical brilliance. Pushing our 
recent family home evening lesson to the 
back of my mind, Delilah and I hold hands 
throughout the film. 


“I guess you've got to get home,” I say to 
Delilah in the car on the way back home. 
“Not,” she replies curtly. “Let’s go to your 
place.” Oh how humiliating to live in the 
dorms! “It would be wrong,” I tell her, half- 
heartedly recalling the strict visiting rules. 
“Not if you're convinced it’s right,” she 
responds. I immediately latch on to her 
relativistic philosophy and hit the accelerator 
hard. : 


We arrive at the dorms. As planned, I run 
in and start wailing that there is a guy 
outside with shorts six inches above his 


knees. For whatever reason, the lobby 
empties, and Delilah and I sneak unnoticed 
to my room. Once inside, I close my door 
and sigh with relief. 


“Music,” she says. “Let’s have a little 
music.” “Tabernacle choir?” I reply 
nervously. She laughs and says: “No, 
Zeppelin—Backwards. Just kidding. How 
about some Bach?” I pretend to search for 
my classical collection but then have to go 
down the hall to borrow a CD from this 
nerdy guy called Alf. 


“Let's dance,” she says calmly. So we 
dance. Fast then slow. Oh, so slow. We’re 
really close. There’s hardly a Book of 
Mormon between us, whichever way you 
turn it. Actually, you could barely fit the 
book of Omni between us. She starts 
massaging my back and head. It feels 
amazingly good. I begin to relax. Then she 
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plants a long, wet kiss on my mouth. She 
tastes good. I respond. We drop to the bed. 
What paradise. We roll around and kiss 
violently and passionately. I’m in love. 
Complete, absolute and unqualified love. I 
hope that it lasts forever and ever and ever. 


And then, the voice: “Ye filthy vermin. Ye 
malarial mosquitos. Ye dirty rabbits. Ye 
spiritual democrats.” Delilah screams with 
fright as the voice is coming from nowhere. 
“Ye Coke-drinking abominations. Ye 
pornographic pigs.” My eyes scan the room 
frantically. Delilah is going berserk. Where is 
he? “Ye vile vagabonds. Ye sluttish 
scarecrows. Ye runts of the litter. Ye angels 
of darkness.” And then I realize—he’s under 
the bed. Heber Mecham is under my bed! 
“HEBER! HEBER COME OUT!” I scream at 
the absolute top of my voice. “COME ON 
OUT BEFORE...” And then, slowly, he slides 
into view. “One word,” I stammer. “You're 
dead!” 


STUDENT 
REVIEW 


The largest, 
longest-running 
independent student 
publication in America 


BROTHERS 


BY 3. C. DUFFY 


Fusco Brothers, an 
entertaining portrait 


of an odd and off-the- 


wall crew. 


ECONOMY MEALS FOR 
UNDER $3 


ELCOME TO PRovo, 
the classic college 
town, where almost 
everyone is a 
student and almost 
all students are 
poor, but where a 
mass fast food supply drives prices 
down and student obesity up! (a 
little Econ 110 in action). 


In our never ending quest to 
help you live the inexpensive life, 
we present the SR compilation of 
“Good and Filling Meals for Under 
$3.” You may debate our idea of 
good and filling, but it’s definitely 
cheap. 


1. Minuteman convenience shop: 
quarter pound burger (grilled and 
everything—I don’t know what 
kind of meat they use, but it tastes 
good), potato logs, 32 oz. drink. 
$2.09. 


by Matt Maclean 


2. Sounds Easy Video/Pizza: Eight 
inch personal pizza with four 
toppings, 32 oz. drink. $2.14 


3. Cruise-In Video Rental: Grab 
yourself a couple of 19 cent hot. 
dogs, some chips, 38 cent soda 
refill, a couple of Otter-Pops for 
dessert, and even a video for lunch 
entertainment. $1.61 


4. Howie's burger joint: Howie 
deluxe burger combo—double 
cheese burger, fries, and large root 
beer float. (Howie’s homemade 
root beer is good stuff!) $1.98. 


5. Cannon Center Cosmo's 
Connection: Get the special (usually 
some kind of potato things and a 
sandwich) plus the shake of the 
week for about $2.18. 


6. Central Park: It’s only a drive- 
through, but don’t let that 
intimidate you. Just walk right on 


up there to the window and 
demand your cholesterol—1/4 Ib. 
cheeseburger, super fries, large 
drink. $1.97. 


7. Cougareat: Many possible 
combinations here. One of my 
favorites is the hot dog/scone/ 
biscuit/free water combination 
(heavy on the starches for those 
cold winter days). $1.07. 


8. Taco Bell: Get a $.59 tostada, a 
soft taco, and two fiesta burritos. 
$1.86. 


9. MTC Cafeteria: Just put ona 
suit and flip on your old MTC 
name tag and get buffet salad for 
only $1.15. Remember to bring a 
companion! (If impersonating a 
missionary stirs your conscience 
too much, you better skip this one). 


10. Bamboo Hut: A two-item 
combo with rice and some nifty ice 
water. $2.12. A 


PG HEAVEN 


© YOU’RE WALKING THE STRAIGHT AND NARROW PATH 
these days. Don’t want to stray to the left or 
right. Weekend comes. Entertainment choices. 
Mists of darkness lurk in the video store, 
friends. R-rated videos everywhere. What to 
do? Hold to the iron rod and look for these SR 
recommended top Mormon PG video party 


choices: 


5. The Little Mermaid. Ignore the phallic imagery on 
the front cover of the video. Most likely one of your 
roommates’ sappy ex-boy/girl friends from Orem > 
gave him/her the soundtrack. Sing along! : 

6. Field of Dreams. American values—corn, baseball, 
Kevin Costner. If you rent it, no one will come. sy 

7. Dances with Wolves. If Kevin keeps this patriotic 2 


movie making bit up, they'll carve him on Mt. \ 
Rushmore. A nice long movie. If you're rather i 


1. Monty Python's Holy Grail. Definitely a major 
achievement in PG cinematography. Invite five close 
friends over and chant the movie together in unison. 
“It’s just a flesh wound.” And so forth. Everybody 
knows it. 

2. The Man from Snowy River, Part I. Scenery, a nice 
piano motif, eternal values. The woman’s eyebrows 
are a little out of control, but it’s the outback. What 
can you expect? Having trouble sleeping? This movie 
is guaranteed to work. 

3. The Man from Snowy River, Part II. Even the piano 
music gets old here. Nice for snuggling in on a snowy 
night. 

4. The Princess Bride. Not a bad flick, actually. 
Wesley’s a piece of art, and Andre the Giant does well 
in his movie debut. Again, the chant reflex may chime 
in here: “Stop rhyming, I mean it.” “Anybody want a 
peanut?” and “My name is Inigo Montoya. You killed 
my father; prepare to ...” You can fill in the rest. Nice 
kiss at the end. 


6 ae) saa be eee a Gl Ean 


Provo © 125 W. Center © 374-5505 
Call for Holiday music information 


Ng 


CAFE & COFFEEHOUSE 


Live AS OUSTIC MUSTC ALL 


ethnocentric, sit back and enjoy this heavy doseof 
“Gee, what jerks we were in destroying all of those u 

beautiful Native Americans. Aren’t lashamed to be — 

an evil white man/woman.” i, 

8. Sixteen Candles, Pretty in Pink, Better Off Dead: The 
nice thing is that most of those clever mid-80s teen _ 
flicks were rated PG. Watch them and relive what 
were probably some of the most wonderful years of 
your life. O.M.D.-dominated soundtrack a plus. Molly 
Ringwald everywhere. Watch Anthony Michael Hall — 
at all stages of puberty. Cathartic. 

9. Back to the Future. Michael J. Fox is so adorable. 
For squeaky clean viewing, fast forward the scene 
where Michael J. and his girlfriend discuss their 
weekend camping trip and the scene where Biff 
attacks Michael’s mother at the “Enchantment Under 
the Sea” dance. Nothing like a good remote. 

10. Sound of Music. The Nazis may look frightening, 
but you'll be okay. A family favorite and a classic 


SUG NCE Ia 
AM 


"VE BEEN INTRIGUED BY THE MYTHS 
surrounding the laboratories atop the 
Kimball Tower since my freshman year. 
Of course, the Widtsoe building has 
much more extensive animal 
laboratories, built for much larger 
animals—monkeys, goats—but most 
people don’t seem to sweat that, myself 
included. Perhaps it’s because the Kimball 
labs are so high up and far away, perhaps 
it’s because the Kimball labs are the 
psychologist’s turf ... you know, people who 
play with the brain. Eventually, the time 
came to know more. So, accompanied by Dr. 
Harold Miller, Student Review got an 
exclusive look at the activity brewing on 
the 12th floor of the Kimball Tower. 


SR: Does everyone who works up here get 
issued a key so they can access the 12th floor 
by elevator? 

Miller: No, not everyone. Keys (holding up 
the elevator key) are issued to relatively few 
people. There are only about 30 people 
working up here—four faculty members 
who have labs here, one full-time technician, 

and then there are a number of graduate and 
~ undergraduate students doing research. 
There is another key for the door which 
reaches the 12th floor by the stairwell, and 
most of the undergraduates and graduate 
students have that key and also know the 
combination to the electric lock on the 
second door which guards the entrance by 
the stairwell. 

SR: There are two doors at the stairwell? 
Why so much security? 

M: Well, there’s a fair amount of valuable 
equipment up here, as well as the animal 
colonies. 

SR: You bring up students from your 
undergraduate classes to assist in your 
research as well, then? Do you screen them 
pretty carefully? 

M: Oh, yes—well, screened in the sense of 
determining their dependability, their 
reliability, as well as identifying their 
interest in what is happening ... and I 
suppose there’s also the concern that we hire 
people with some rectitude, who are honest 
and won't pursue their own agenda. 


The next 20 minutes consisted of a 
fascinating tour of the facilities. We looked 
in on the rooms housing pigeons. Their cages 
were surprisingly clean and well-kept, and 
none of them seemed to be in any particular 
discomfort. Some of the pigeons had been in 
captivity for 15 years (pigeons live for up to 
25 years). Dr. Miller explained that the 
pigeons used by BYU’s program were not 
“laboratory pigeons” per se, though they are 
specially bred for “cage life.” BYU has about 
45 pigeons, and the birds are probably 
grateful: if not being kept in laboratory, these 
pigeons would have ended up in restaurants 
as squabs. Dr. Miller says he generally 
doesn’t give names to or develop 
relationships with the pigeons, but his TA’s 
do. 

Then we looked in on the rats. They were 
quite large and apparently bred entirely for 
laboratory experimentation. The rats had 
electrodes surgically implanted on the skulls, 
_ attached to their brains. A TA for another 
_ professor explained to us that the professor 


~~ 
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was planning on sending selective electrical 
shocks to the animals’ motor nerves for the 
purpose of examining how the body reacts 
to the shocks. The rats didn’t appear to be in 
any pain and in fact seemed quite healthy. 


SR: Out of the students you've given the 
opportunity to work with you up here, have 
any of them ever declined, either before 
beginning their work or in the course of 
doing so, because of some moral qualm 
about the research? 

M: No, no, not at all. At least, speaking for 
myself and my research, there’s never been 
any reservation or resignation which would 
have that ethical issue at it’s base. 

SR: As a behavioral scientist, are you 
familiar with the literature out there on the 
moral issues involved in animal 
experimentation? 

M: Yes, I try to pay close attention to it. 

SR: Do you think most of it is more 
populist than rational? 

M: No, I think most of it is well-meaning, 
motivated by concerns for the welfare of 
animals. That concern is usually a kind of 
anthropomorphic concern—assuming from 
facial and bodily gestures or whatnot that 
the animals might be in pain. How on earth 
we could ever know that... 

SR: But we know enough about 
physiology to know when an animal is 
feeling discomfort and pain. Don’t we? 

M: No, I don’t think so ... but that’s aside. 
The issue is, whether or not we can ethically 
involve animals in research. I’m convinced 
that we can, and must. 

SR: Do you say that with qualifications? 
Are there any experiments that you would 
not perform? 

M: Undoubtedly there are. I operate in 
kind of a comfort zone. My experimentation 
doesn’t involve electric shocks to the brain, 
for example. But then, I’m not asking 
questions which require that, and I have to 
be sympathetic to researchers whose 
questions necessitate the kind of laboratory 
procedures that some might object to as 
inducing pain in animals. 

SR: So you give the benefit of the doubt to 
those researchers who are dealing with 


issues which require possibly painful 
experiments? 

M: Yes. I trust them to be sensitive and 
sensible at the same time, to do nothing 
which is undue or excessive or unnecessary. 
I think the ethic of science requires that sort 
of license. At the same time, I’m appreciative 
of the motives and desires of the anti- 
vivisectionists, people who oppose 
experiments performed upon living 
organisms for research, but I think very often 
those motives and desires are often anti- 
science and even anti-intellectual. 

SR: Has human experimentation ever 
taken place up here on the 12th floor to your 
knowledge? 

M: Oh, yes. I have subjects in here every 
day. 

SR: I guess what I'm alluding to is the old 
myth about treatments for people with 
homosexual tendencies which supposedly 
took place here on campus years ago. 

M: No, no, it’s no myth. It took place 
before this building was even here. I’m not 
sure where it took place, but I am aware that 
there was a clinical psychologist on the 
faculty whose interest was averse 
conditioning. 

SR: In which a situation is introduced to 
the subject and then electric shocks are 
administered to him so as to create a 
negative environment... 

M: ...an aversion to something which had 
been previously attractive or preferred. 

SR: To your knowledge, is that a very 
successful form of therapy? 

M: It can be, but to expect it to be 
universally successful in all situations is too 
expect to much, from any therapy. 

SR: If it was suggested to you, by either 
your work or someone else, that human 
experimentation of that sort—aversion 
therapy—would be useful to your research, 
would you hesitate to perform such 
experiments? 

M: I would necessarily hesitate, for any 
such proposal would have to be approved 


_ by several review boards, both within the 


department and the University. 
SR: Do those review panels oversee animal 
experimentation as well? 
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M: Oh, yes, there are strict federal 
guidelines which must be routinely and 
rigorously adhered to in order for the 
research and the funding to continue. If I 
transgressed those guidelines, for whatever 
motive, this lab would be shut down. 

SR: And if those review panels gave you 
the green light... 

M: If I became convinced, in the pursuit of 
my own work, in the execution of my own 
interests through research, that such 
experimentation, human experimentation, 
was essential, then I would attempt to obtain 
the approval to do so, and if the approval 
was granted, then I would perform the 
experiment. 

SR: Has this lab ever been the target of 
extremists, opposed to any sort of laboratory 
experimentation—animal rights activists 
throwing blood on the walls... 

M: Not to my knowledge, no. 

SR: How do you feel about some of the 
more extreme positions staked out by animal 
rights activists—you know, humans are no 
better than dolphins or pigeons or monkeys, 
so what right to we have to experiment? 

M: Actually, I think this sort of research 
lines up very squarely with that point of 
view. It says we have much to learn from our 
fellow creatures, our fellow inhabitants. 
Experimentation is a form of conversation 
with animals to learn what it is they can 
teach us. 

SR: And if that sometimes means changing 
the environment, or the physical capabilities 
of animals, or altering their ability to deal 
with their fellow creatures ... that’s just 
another form of conversation? 

M: Yes, it’s an attempt, shall we say, to try 
to make the conversation more “learned,” or 
more effective, so that a better 
understanding may result, an understanding 
that may well have implications for human 
conversations, and treatments of human 
beings by human beings. 

SR: Are human conversations ethically 
further up on the hierarchy than animal 
conversations? 

M: No, I don’t think so. 

SR: But, taking an animal out of its natural 
environment and putting it in a cage 
obviously presupposes some sort of power 
on our part that they don’t have. 

M: But what are we doing in inner cities 
...ghetto-izing” human beings? Are we not 
imposing a kind of power on them? Are we 
not disenfranchising our fellow beings there? 
What about those experiments ... or 
experiments conducted in the classrooms? 
I’m not sure there’s a really profound 
difference there. 

SR: That’s very interesting. So what are 
your current projects? 

M: Well, most of my work is involved in 
area known as “behavioral economics.” It 
includes human and rat and pigeon 
experimentation. Most economics is a 
human question, but we can ask analogous 
sorts of questions to animals. 

SR: How long has this subject been of 
interest to you? 


SEE DR. HAROLD MILLER 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 12 


O GOVERNMENT HAS THE RIGHT TO 
tax. 

In order to protect their lives 
and possessions, men have the 
right to self-defense, which 
entails the retaliatory use of force 
and the use of force under 

immediate physical threat, but not the 
initiation of force. However, the individual 
man is fallible in his judgement and, while 
he may think himself to be in the right, may 
actually overstep the bounds of his right to 
the retaliatory use of force. It is for 
protection from such hooligans that men join 
together and create a government, which is 
the process involved in the contract theory of 
government. 

The government thus created will 
determine, by objective law, when someone 
may properly use retaliatory force, and 
further, it will be the executor of the 
retaliatory force on behalf of the person 
wronged, which is a proper function of 
government since men have delivered their 
Natural Right to self-defense to the 
government created. 

This government, then, is empowered 
derivatively from the people who consented 
to it, and, as its powers are derivative, this 
government's power is restricted to not only 
the rights that the individuals transfer to the 
government but also the rights which the 
Natural man holds, for no man may transfer 
to the government a right which he does not 
hold. This means, then, that the government 


does have the right to use retaliatory force 


on behalf of a citizen but does not have the 
right to initiate the use of force as no Natural 
man can have such a right. 

It is this right of retaliatory force which 
has been delegated to the government that 


ISSUES & OPINIONS 


AGAINST TAXATION 


by Michael Mitton, SR “View from the Right” Columnist 


makes the government an institution to be 
obeyed, for in breaking the laws of the 
government, a man will be a victim of force 
in the form of jail or perhaps death. Whereas 
breaking the laws of the government result 
in an exercise of force upon the law breaker, 
and whereas the government may only use 
retaliatory force on behalf of a citizen, the 
just laws in a society are limited to those 
instances in which, when it enforces the law, 
the government is using force in a retaliatory 
manner and not initiating its use. 

As the laws are indicative of the function 
of a government and as laws are passed to 
fund various functions, it follows from this 
that the only just functions of the 
government are the police (to protect the 
citizens from such hooligans as mentioned), 
the law courts (to be the objective judges in 
determining, in a dispute, who is the 
hooligan and who is in the right), and 
national defense, which necessarily entails 
foreign policy (to protect from a foreign 
hooligan). It is only in these functions that 
the government is properly exercising its 
derived right to the retaliatory use of force. 
For purposes of classification, these may be 
considered the just functions while all other 
functions may be considered unjust, for 
under any of these unjust functions, the 
government would be functioning beyond 
the retaliatory use of force. 

A tax is a forced contribution from a 
citizen or organization to the said 
government. Asa tax, by its very nature, is 
forced, it is readily clear that if the 
government uses force to gain a tax to funda 
function that was labeled unjust, it has 
overstepped its bounds of power and is now 
initiating the use of force. For instance, if a 
tax goes to provide relief for the poor, the 


poor are initiating the use of force, through 
the auspices of the government, to gain a 
value from others and again, as no Natural 
man has this right, no government can have 
this right. 

Since people do have the right to donate, it 
may be argued that, in a democracy, the 
majority have volunteered contributions to 
the government to fulfill a specific purpose. 
However, this majority, then, is initiating the 
use of force upon the minority by forcing the 
minority to pay a tax to fulfill the purpose of 
the majority. But just as no individual has 
the right to initiate the use of force, no 
majority may initiate the use of force. 

At first consideration, it may seem that the 
government has the right to tax for purposes 
of funding just functions, but this is, in fact, 
not the case. Whereas a tax is a forced 
contribution and whereas just governments 
are created through a voluntary consent 
between men, a man who does not give his 
consent cannot be forced to contribute, for 
this, again, reaches into initiating the use of 
force, i. e., forcing the man to consent to the 
government. It should be added, however, 
that the man who does not consent to the 
government cannot partake of the 
advantages that a just government creates. 

The only remaining possibility for just 
taxation rests in the taxation of those who 
consent to the government for the just 
purposes of the government. A forced 
contribution, tax, implies resistance on the 
one being forced, for if it were otherwise, the 
individual would be giving voluntary 
contributions which could not be considered 
atax. Since they give their voluntary 
consent to the government, such individuals 
are not forced to contribute, but rather are 


giving voluntarily to the government to 
signify their consent to the government, in 
which case no taxation, forced contribution, 
is necessary. The man who does not give 
voluntarily to government cannot be said to 
be giving his consent to the the government 
and thus, cannot be taxed—cannot be forced 
to give a contribution which would be 
initiating the use of force. 

The position for those who consent to a 
government engaged only in just purposes 
may be stated this way: If you want the 
advantages of a just government, then you 
must give money voluntarily to the 
government so that it may operate. 

The obvious objection at this point would 
be the economic problem of free-riding, in 
that someone may try to utilize the 
advantages of a just government without 
paying. This objection, however, is easily 
resolved. A man who does not pay for the 
government would simply not be allowed to 
use the law courts. Likewise, since most 
police work is done after a crime is 
committed, this man would not have the 
help of the police force in tracking downa 
criminal or imprisoning a criminal. Free- 
riding is a problem, though, with national 
defense in that it covers an entire geographic 
location regardless of those people whodo 
or do not pay. The only way to solve this 
problem is by initiating the use of force 
against the free-rider, which the government 
does not have the right to do, and thus the - 
cure is worse than the problem. 

Therefore, we conclude that the 
government does not have the right to tax, _ 


~ for it will necessarily be initiating the use of 


force, and must therefore be funded through 
the voluntary contributions of the citizens. 


IN DEFENSE OF TAXATIO 


A RESPONSE TO MICHAEL MITTON 


O WHAT EXTENT MAY A GOVERNMENT—MORALLY—TAX A 
people? The use of the word “morally” is 
problematic; what does it mean and for whom? For 
the purposes of discussion, one might say that a 
“moral” action on the part of the government is one 
that serves a moral end, and in a democratic society 
like our own, the nature of such a “moral end” 
would have to be determined by the people. More 
immediately, the issue is whether or not a government can 
make demands, financially or otherwise, upon its people. 
To take up the question in general: What power does a 
government have, anyway? 

Hobbes would have us believe a government has all 
power, not simply because people have ceded that 
authority to the government, but because there is no 
authority in the “natural world.” According to Hobbes, the 
“state of nature” is so mean and low that there is nothing 
that humans, leaving nature for civilization, can bring with 
them. Hence, there are no powers or rights necessarily 
reserved to the people as inherent, fundamental or natural, 
and thus, the government has all power over the people. 
Certainly the government is justified in taxing the people in 
this view—as long as the government does not intend the 
destruction of its own people, the only immoral thing a 
government can do, according to Hobbes. 


by Russell Arben Fox, SR Faces Editor 


An alternative view suggests that people enter into 
government via social contract, a contract which involves a 
balance of the benefits government organization can bring 
and a protection of those rights considered basic to the 
“natural man.” When such a case is carried to the extreme, 
one might argue (as have Thoreau and Bastiat) that since we 
do not naturally have the right to interfere in another’s 
economy and redistribute their wealth, even for the sake of 
an agreed upon moral end, the government certainly does 
not. There is, in this vision of society, no moral basis for 
taxation, save perhaps maintaining a police force or some 
other form of mutual protection. 

My feelings have a different basis than either of these 
moral extremes. I believe, as did Hobbes, that life is indeed 
“poor, nasty, brutish and short,” but that does not lead me to 
accept dictatorship as a way of avoiding its ills. Rather, it 
occurs to me that people who gather together into a 
community do not simply make economic claims upon each 
other—they make moral ones. For the sake of future 
generations, the people of a community may demand certain 
living standards be maintained, or that certain opportunities 
be made available. This they are justified in doing, provided 
that their demands do not impinge unfairly upon those who 
are not making such demands. 

In other words, the societal assumptions which underlie 
the forming of communities include positive rights as well as 
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negative ones. The extreme libertarian view claims that 
people have only the negative right to be protected from 
aggression, and not all aggression at that, but only the 
aggression they can financially afford to be protected against 
(witness Michael Mitton’s view that health care is a privilege 
for those who can afford it, and damn those who cannot). 
The extreme Hobbesian view is that the government holds 
the positive right to do whatever it wants. More correct than 
any of these claims, however, is that people have limited 
positive demands upon each other. I say this not because I 
have some “World Historical” view of human nature, which 
tends to justify those “in the know” imposing their will upon 
others because they have history on their side, but because 
our fundamental values as free people demand that we 
recognize others as crucial to our own fulfillment. 

The “core values” of the United States—life, liberty and 
the pursuit of happiness—imply a communitarian sense of 
achievement. Life cannot be propagated in total isolation 
from other human beings, and liberty and happiness are 
equally contingent upon the possibilities inherent within 
communities. Obviously, then, the people of a community 
have the right and the obligation to act positively in their 


SEE TAXATION, CONTINUED ON PAGE X 


STRIKING MINERS, 
GREEDY BOSSES 


IN THE MIDST OF HARDSHIP, COLORADO MINE WORKERS 
STRUGGLE FOR FAIRNESS 


by Heather T. Harman 


OU HAVE TO GIVE Cyprus MINERAL COMPANY 
some credit: at least they make their 
intentions clear. Earlier this year, Cyprus 
imposed a new contract cutting miners’ 
health care benefits at the Empire Mine 
(which will cost the miners $20,000 of their 
own money over the next five years), cutting 
off benefits to widows of miners killed in company 


_accidents (six such incidents have occurred in the last 
' decade), all the while refusing to negotiate in good 


faith with United Mine Workers of America, Local 
1799. 

Cyprus claims the cuts were necessary to keep their 
expenditures low enough to remain competitive, but 
this turned out to be a lie. Cyprus’ competitors are 
keeping their workers’ health benefits at 100 percent 
while remaining competitive. Cyprus’ 1991 
production figures show that it cost $11.90 per ton of 
coal produced to provide 100 percent coverage to 
union workers, while it cost $15.52 for non-union 
workers at their Twenty Mile Plant, who continued to 
receive coverage while the union workers were cut off. 
And the 16.2 million tons of coal Cyprus workers 
produced generated enough profit to give CEO 
Kenneth Barr and President Chester Stone $1 million 
worth of benefits and arrange for the top thirteen 
executives to receive full compensation and benefits 
for three years after leaving the company. Top 
executives have been granted pay raises of 23 percent 
and stock options of $4.5 million since 1987. Clearly, 
cuts could have been made in other areas. 

When UMWA tried to negotiate with the company, 
Cyprus stalled their request for information that 
would substantiate the need for these cuts. After 
eleven unsuccessful attempts at negotiation, the 
miners went on strike. They have been striking since 
May 13, 1991. Cyprus first responded by offering 
contracts they knew full well the Union couldn’t 
accept. Every time the Union tried to meet them 
halfway by accepting some of the offers, Cyprus 
backed off and rewrote the proposed contracts to give 
the workers even less. And Cyprus has promised an 
unspecified amount of layoffs no matter what the 
outcome of the dispute. 

Clearly, “Cyprus is out to bust the Union,” 


‘spokesperson Delbert Archuletta told Student Review. 


“We have a fight on our hands and we need all the 
help we can get.” Archuletta described some of the 


_ tactics Cyprus was using, including the selling of non- 


union coal to Public Service Company of Colorado, the 
public electric company which buys 80 percent of 
Cyprus’ coal. This means that every time a citizen of 
Colorado pays an electrical bill, they are 


_ “subsidiz[ing] the company’s union busting with their 


electricity payments.” The miners appealed to Public 
Service CEO Del Hock in an open letter. They 
reminded him: “[Y]ou have the leverage to bring this 


_ dispute to a just end. We urge you to use that leverage 


in the interest of all parties.” The letter was ignored. 

Another tactic has been legal intimidation. “There’s 
no way they'll convict anyone,” Archuletta says, “but 
they [Cyprus] have been pointing their fingers at the 
more vocal leaders” of the strike. Four strikers have 
been charged with criminal mischief or harassment. 
Two have been acquitted, two have not yet gone to 
trial. 

A central figure in this dispute is Linda Alverado, 
CEO of Alverado Construction and a Board Member 
of Cyprus Mineral. Alverado, a Hispanic woman, 
refuses to talk to the miners, over half of whom are 
Hispanic. The miners have written open letters to 
Alverado, handbilled her businesses, and “have tried 
to talk with Ms. Alverado ... [but] she refuses to talk 
with [them].” Her twelve short meetings annually 
with Cyprus pocket her $24,000. She will receive 
another $240,000 when she retires. Her betrayal of the 
miners is viewed as a double betrayal—one directed 
against her own Hispanic community. 

The miners’ struggle, however, has not fallen on 
completely unsympathetic ears. Several organizations 
have come to their defense, including the Denver Area 
Labor Federation, the Archdiocese of Denver, Pikes 
Peak Justice and Peace Commission, the Colorado 
Springs Labor Council, the Labor Council for Latin 
American Advancement, the Colorado Council of 
Churches, the AFL-CIO, the Colorado Branch of 
Screen Actor’s Guild, and several individuals, 
including Congressman Ben Nighthorse Campbell and 
Senator Tim Wirth. Congressman Campbell is 
particularly firm in his support. “I urge,” he says, 
“that Cyprus Minerals will return to the bargaining 
table and negotiate a just end to this dispute.” 

The miners are desperate, but convinced that their 
cause is just. Archuletta told Student Review that they 
have launched a postcard campaign and initiated 
slowdowns at one mine costing almost $1000. While 
striking brings hardship and financial insecurity to 
their families, the net loss of giving in to Cyprus 
would be far worse. As they wrote during the third 
month of their strike: 


“If you don’t think we deserve decent medical care 
coverage, maybe you ought to try working in a deep, 
dark and wet hole—never knowing when the roof 
might fall or the gas will explode. Or maybe you 
should talk with the families of the six miners who 
have been killed in separate accidents ... While our 
working environment may be different from yours ... 
bosses must be the same everywhere. We hope they 
never do to you what they are trying to do to us.” A 

Delbert Archuletta invites interested persons to write to: 
Justice for Cyprus Miners Fund, 2029 West Victory Way, 
Craig, Colorado 81625. Those interested in writing Del 
Hock of Public Service can write to him at: Public Service 
Company of Colorado, P.O. Box 840, Denver, Colorado 
80201. 
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d Colorful Photo Enlargements 
d Custom Photo Calendars 
d Holiday Cards & Invitations 


d Gift Certificates 
d Unique Bookmarks, 
Placemats & Ornaments 


d Personalized 
Stationery 


d Colorful Holiday 
Newsletters 


Kinko's 


the copy center 


Open 24 Hours 


377-1792 
835 N. 700 E. 
(B.Y.U.) 


377-1791 
19 N. University 
Ave. 
(Downtown) 


S— clip and save 


Nails—$21,99 


(Full Set) 


Perms—$24,99 


(long hair extra) 


Haircuts—$6.00 


(Mon.—Fii.) 


Tanning=$25.00 


(monthly unlimited) 


TAYICRMAID 


125 N. University Ave. 375.7928 
Costumes 377-0765 


GET YOUR LIFE IN ORDER! 


Do you want a SWEET planner for less than half the 
price of the competition? For a Gift? For your staff? For 
your business? For yourself? 


THE BOSS DAY-PLANNER/ORGANIZER 


DAILY NOTES 


Tess SCs esses 


PLANNER CONTENTS: 
° 365 day (2 pages per day) agenda 

¢ Monthly “ideas and thoughts” index 

¢ Monthly tabbed calendar & goal sheet 
¢ Monthly accomplishment tracker 

* Tabbed A-Z telephone directory 

¢ Plastic page finder 

¢ Credit card/photo holder 

¢ Seven ring executive vinyl binder 


Get on the phone and get on the ball to take 
advantage of great holiday offers and... 


GET A HOLD ON LIFE! 


Contact BOSS INTERNATIONAL SYSTEMS INC. 
toll free for answers to any questions you may have. 


NEW.NUMBER 1-800-223-0531 


_@Oo—4._§&2 EVs 
LISTEN T0 THE “RADIO FROM HELL” GUYS 


TEE] WASATCH TRADE 


WE PAY $8 TO $13 FOR GOOD 501 BLUES & JACKETS 
(LESS FOR IMPERFECT 501’S 


AND WE PAY UP TO $100 mRE197) LEVI'S 


OPEN MON-FRI 3-7 PM - SAT 10-2 PM 
375-LEVI (375-3847) - 1774 UNIVERSITY PKWY #70 
BRIGHAM’S LANDING 


| 1/4LB. BURGER | USED JEANS $2.50 ; 

AT BURGER SUPREME I 
I 

I il I 

I il I 

I il I 

| Se Pan il ma | 

f WITH MINIMUM $8 TRANSACTION. il i 
VALIDATED AT WASATCH TRADE ONLY, i 

. Offer Expires Dec. 1, 1990 I Valid w/ other coupon. Expires Dec. 1, 1990 ! 


KARL MAESER WAS A 
COMMUNIST 


by Lee Follett 


Ow DO I KNOW, YOU ASK? Easy. 
He looks like one. 
Just look at his statue. With a receding 
hairline, frock coat, Leninesque beard, and a 
name like Karl, how could he not have 
been? Although I haven't checked it myself, 
I’m certain if you closely examined the book 
he is holding, you would make out the words Das 
Kapital on the spine. No doubt about it, the name sake 
of the BYU Honors building was a Bolshevik. 

Shakespeare’s words ring true: “The apparel oft 
proclaims the man.” 

Two years ago I would have thought, that’s 
ridiculous—you can’t tell something like that just by 
looking at a person. Yet when I came to Happy Valley, 
I was amazed at how people could determine a 
complete stranger's personality, family situation, 
political affiliation, and musical tastes all in one 
glance. People I met seemed to know everything about 
me before I even opened my mouth. They even knew 
what kind of friends I had back home. 

Wanting such a valuable skill for myself, I began to 
watch others closely and noticed how people dressed. 
With a little practice, I was soon able to recognize the 
different types of students at BYU and quickly identify 
to which group a person belonged. I’ve become quite 
good at it (I can spot a Mormon in nothing flat). 


To help those of you who have not yet attained 
such a fine sense of judgment, here are a few of my 
observations: f 

People who wear Birkenstocks are militant 
vegetarians. 

Guys with long hair or earrings are rebellious. 

Girls with short hair don’t respect the priesthood. 

People who wear black enjoy industrial music and 
slam-dancing. 

Anyone violating the dress code has a serious 
problem with pride. 

Girls who wear flower print dresses are good 
homemakers. 

Single, balding RM’s are anxious to get married. 

People who have tattoos or pierced noses don’t 
respect their bodies and have low self-esteem. 

These guidelines can be quite useful when meeting 
someone new. Instead of wasting time asking 
superficial questions, you can know just by looking at 
a person whether they are is worth your while. Think 
how much simpler our social lives would be if 
everyone practiced this kind of selective friendship. 

With a little extra effort, we can make BYU a more 
harmonious place, where students have friends who 
think and dress alike, and no one gets their feelings 
hurt by insensitive strangers. 

Brigham Young himself? Definitely a granola.A 


TAXATION, CONTINUED FROM PAGE 8 


own and other’s best interest to 
create situations in which life, 
liberty, and happiness are 
available; clearly an obligation that 
goes beyond protection from 
negative infringements. 

There is no doubt then that if a 
community saw a need to provide 
an oppressed part of itself with 
food, housing, jobs, equal rights, 
etc., they would be justified in 
doing so, and would be further 
justified in appropriating money 
from the citizens in order to do it. If 
this view is offensive to libertarians 


like Mitton, then all I can 
. Fecommend is that they relocate to 
, a place where there is no sense of 
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community, which would also 
mean no people (Antarctica?). 
Hobbesians will also dislike this 
view, for positive rights are 
fundamental; if a non- 
representative government holds 
power over a people, it is because 
it has usurped that power, not 
because it holds any divine right. 
The positive right to act for the 
sake of a certain end within the 
community lies within the 
constituents of that community. 
Being a bit of a democrat (small 
“a”), I tend to believe that “moral” 
ends should be arrived at by 
consensus, and that this consensus 


must be made—and remade— 
openly, by the people. I have my 
own ideology (“Christianity”), but 
there will be other ideas about 
community, and all should be 
heard. I’m not making my income 
subject to whatever the majority 
decides; such possibilities for abuse 
is why negative, constitutional 
rights exist. But I do admit I can be 
taxed—hopefully fairly, but taxed 
nonetheless. Our job is to decide 
how to tax (progressive? flat?) and 
why to do so (feeding the hungry? 
clothing the naked? serving the 
least of these ... or is this to 
radical?).A 


om 


ALLA HAD A ROUTINE. EVERY MORNING SHE WOULD WAKE 
with the light in her window. She would greet the 
things of her day in the usual way. With a sort of 
low wave of her hand she would gesture 
acknowledgement across her little room and she 
would notice her things: her dress, hanging on her 
high-backed wooden chair; her mirror, with the 


_ teflection of her table; her canopy bed, small though it was; 


had been a delight to her; the opening to her small closet, 


(mostly empty) and with her sandals holding the door open; 


her window without curtains. 


Calla had a problem. All the things in her room were 


a colored pretty and light, and it was clean and her window 
_ letin plenty of sun. But when Calla awoke ,her eyes saw a 
_ floor dim and grey and walls mottled, even beginning to 


crumble. She saw the dingy and crass bare light bulb 
showing the shabbiness of her bedclothes and other things. 
And nobody came to Calla's room. Only a few people had 
even seen it. Calla saw few people. 

Calla had a song she could not sing. 
- “Calla...” There was little bird outside of Calla’s window, 
just out of her sight. Mornings this bird would sing her a 
song, always very urgently. It had often seemed to Calla that 
the first notes of the bird’s song spoke her name. But Calla 


_ payed the bird no mind. She was a girl with a problem, and 
her ears, upon waking, would hear as ugly and raucous the 
__ noise of this little bird. She wished it would go and perch 


near someone else’s window—near her lovers’ windows, or 
that it would fly south or somewhere. She wished that she 
could at least see the little nuisance. 

Calla had two lovers, and she was miserable, One was 


_ simple and practical and small and not handsome. He loved 


Calla as if she were his sister. He loved her like his nature. 


__ They had been young together and there were no pretenses 


between them. The other lover loved Calla with his things 
and with his friends. She was his romance and his excuse to 
go to the country. She was his charm and his wit. He 
flattered her, always briefly, and together they contrived 


_ many an afternoon. 


ARTS & LEISURE 


LLA 


by Scott Squire 


Calla had to choose, every day, which of her lovers she 
would see and how they would spend their time together. 
Calla felt that if she had a better environment, a more 
inviting one, if she were luckier, she would be more sure in 
facing them and her choice. Some days she was loathe to see 
either of them., and in their stead, Calla would sit martyred 
away in her room and scribble in her little book of hard 
thoughts. 

Calla generally kept her feelings to herself. However, 
sometimes when she was all alone, her room and her book 
and her problem would rally against her. When this 
happened, Calla raged against her formidable life. She 
would shout silently at her walls or dance and kick hard in 
the dark air of her room with no music. 

Calla’s rage one evening grew particularly hot. Her lovers 
had both been working their selfish insidious wiles on her 
heart. She had to decide. So wild was her heart that teeth 
clenched, toes curled, she whirled a circle in her room, just as 
fast and silent as she could turn with her eyes closed. At the 
last second Calla screamed and let fly her book, which had 
been tethered to her whirl by the grip of her girl’s hand. 
Only the bird outside was startled from his perch when the 
window crashed. His feathers inflated defensively as he 
settled back into his rest. 

Calla’s book fell to the ground below her window as she 
collapsed in a heap on the floor of her room. 

Calla was reasonable and usually not given to dramatics. 
Even so, it was evening and her passion had been great and 
dark. The bird’s song lulled her to sleep and her last reeling 
thought as she hunkered to sleep where she fell was a 
realization that she had never heard the bird’s song in the 
evening before. 

Calla awoke to birdsong in chill air. She saw for the first 
time the bird. She knew what must ha ve happened to her 
book. “What have you done with my book, Bird?” He 
answered by name. 

“Calla, Calla, How long it’s taken you to hear me. Calla, 
why wouldn’t you hear me?” 

Calla asked of the bird “Why can I understand You? Is it 


LE ne 


because of the window—because I can see you?” She was 
flushed and hot in the bright morning sunshine, and hardly 
gave the bird a second to answer her questions. “Did one of 
my lovers send you? Why did you sing last night? Do you 
know my lovers? You know me, don’t you? Have you 
always lived here by this window? Have you seen me 
before? Do you have my book?” 

Calla felt nervous in her room without her book of hard 
thoughts. 

“Calla, you don’t need the book. The book is gone. Look 
around at your pretty things. Are they brighter today? Think 
about it. Every day you write in your book any little ugliness 
that has collected on you in your day. Then you look around 
you room and you see it there too. Girl, shed all of it outside. 
Kick it off with your shoes outside the door and then leave it 
there every day.” The bird sang this stern song, but Calla 
was not hurt. She saw by it. 

Calla spoke again to the bird, “Wise bird, what of my 
lovers? What of my problem? What shall I do,(for I must 
choose?” 

“Calla, I know you. I have known your lovers. I have 
known your rages and your brightnesses too, Calla. Your 
eyes are now open, and I sang to you while you were awake 
last night—awake for the first time.” 

Calla looked down from the sun and smiled at him a coy 
acknowlegement. “But, sir—” 

“Calla, your lovers will not go away, only your choice will 
be behind you. In the new brightness of your days you will 
see and know questions to ask about you choice. You will 
ask them of yourself. Who is the most important person in 
your life? Who is the most consistently faithful? Who would 
your songs please the most? Whom do you need to love 
today, Calla?” 

Calla sat on her floor in the sunshine and listened. The 
bird whistled and repeated the girl’s name, just as he had the 
night before. “Calla ... Calla ... Calla ...“She followed the 
bird’s gaze out the window. Her hands took hold of her 
shoulders and she began to sing a song to herself. For the 
first time, Calla sang a song to herself. A 
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A DATE TO FEED THE WORLD 


by Heather Stratford 


OVERTY IN THIRD WORD COUNTRIES IS 
getting worse. The evening news 
invariably has a story about 
struggling people in other nations 
and their plea for help. As students 
we often feel compassion for these 
pleas, but don’t think we can madea 
difference. 

Donating to charitable organizations that 
give to the poor is the easy answer, So, 
during this holiday season, we might put 
spare change in Santa’s collection. That's 


great, charity is noble . But to really help 


people improve their circumstances, giving 
them food or money isn’t going to solve their 
problems. 

Students for International Development 


have come up with one way for students to 
effectively help people of underdeveloped 
countries help themselves, the Hunger 
Banquet. 

This will be the second year for the 
Hunger Banquet here at BYU, but it’s been 
going on for years around the country. The 
whole idea is to raise awareness of the 
problems in underdeveloped countries. 

It’s simple. On December 3rd, bring a date 
to the Manavu Chapel at 7 p.m. Tell them 
you're going out for a non-conventional 
dinner. It’s a way to get to know someone, 
and not just sit mesmerized in silence for 
two hours at a movie. 

When you walk in the door, each person 
will be randomly assigned a first, second, or 


third world status. Each dinner served will 
be in correlation to your world status, but 
don’t worry, all meals will have food and 
taste good. 

The money raised will be donated to 
Katalysis, a non-profit foundation that gives 
loans averaging $100 to women in third 
world rural communities, to establish a 
means where by they can support 
themselves. Women receive the loans 
because men in such situations are often 
found to be unworthy of credit. Katalysis 
uses all donations directly in the 
development project and uses grants for 
administrative costs. 

The business ventures range from raising 
chickens and pigs, to running a barber shop. 
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Each venture is to help build sustainable 
means improve their families living 
conditions. 

A local organization is set up and run by 
women who help teach business 
techniques, savings concepts, and literacy. 

The program works and you and your 
date can be a part of it. 

The banquet is on December 3rd, at 7 
p.m. Located at the Manavu Chapel, 600 N. 
390 E. Tickets are only $4. They can be 
bought in advance by calling Elizabeth 
Smart at 373-5777 or Michelle Laraway at 
373-3283. Tickets will also be sold at the 
door. A 
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TEXACO—Specializing in Brakes Tune-Ups « Inspections - Emissions 


, Maetex Auto Center 


1230 N. Canyon Rd., Provo—Closest to campus w/student prices! 
Open 7am to 10pm 
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FRIDAY iS COLLEGE NIGHT 


$1 Off with College ID 


Saturday: party Night 
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TRIBE 


OSTON HAS BIRTHED MANY SUCCESSFUL BANDS WITH 
the debut of the their first national release 
Abort, Tribe aspires to echo the successes of 
fellow Bostonian bands the Pixies and the 
Throwing Muses. These two bands are 
obvious influences as Tribe attempts to lure 
listeners with dreamy melodies countered by 
heavy and sometimes abrasive guitars. The first song, 
“Here at the Home,” sets the mood with powerful 
guitar chords and light, airy vocal. The sound is 
familiar, reminiscent of early Lush, but surprises such 
as the synthesized flute bridge of keyboardist Terri 
Barous and an abrupt ending. “Abort,” the title track 
about stopping the process before things break down, 
has an almost industrial sound. It moves into furious, 
wailing guitars from Eric Brosuis and bass player 
Greg Lo Piccolo. 

“Joyride (I Saw the Film)” impressed me with its 
moody key changes and unexpected vocals. Side two 
finds the eerie, melancholy voice of Janet Lavalley 
leading the listener on a traipse through a showcase 
of past regrets. “Virgil,” with its tribal drumbeats 
provided by David Penzo, leaves one with the sense 


by Elisa Moranne 


of finally arriving at a destination and establishes a 
strong, polished endingto the album. Although at 
times I did feel that the energy of the band was too 
controlled, too restrained; I enjoyed the dark 
undertones of the subtle harmonies. I wanted more 
variation and spontaneity; perhaps a live show could 
bring these. 

In an interview with Brosuis, I discovered that Tribe 
is very excited about their live sound. “Our show is 
usually louder and harder than the recorded sound. 
We actually wanted our record to be maybe a little 
louder than it came out even,” he says. Touring will be 
new for them—they have built a reputation in 
Boston—and are little known out West. Thus, they 
expect mixed reactions. Brosuis explains, “I think that 
we'll put some people off; I think a lot of people won’t 
like us. So far we’ve found that people either really 
like us a lot or they don’t like us at all. We don’t get a 
lot of people who think, “’Well, that’s pretty good.” 
An audience can, however, expect an abundance of 
energy in their performance. Look for it. A 

Tribe will be playing in Salt Lake on November 27, with 
transvision Vamp. 


DR. HAROLD MILLER, CONTINUED FROM PAGE 7 


M: Oh, literally 20 years, ever since I was an 
undergraduate student. 

SR: What have you discovered? 

M: Well, it turns out that our work suggests that the 
long-standing canon of economic theory—that is, that 
people who are rational are self-interested and operate 
by the maximization of pleasure or utility or 
whatever—is actually wrong. 

SR: Have you proposed an alternative to this? 

M: The principle of amelioration [a mutual striving 
to improve a situation for all involved]. It’s not that 
organisms don’t try to maximize their situation, but 
that maximization only takes place in certain 
situations ... people do things which are not 


necessarily self-interested. 

SR: You've come to this conclusion primarily 
through experimentation upon rats, pigeons, and 
human beings. 

M: Yes. 

SR: Would you say that this is the sort of 
information which makes experimentation 
worthwhile and justified? I guess what I’m saying is, 
are there certain things, like this discovery of yours 
involving behavioral economics, which can only be 
known through judicious, responsible animal 
experimentation? 

M: I would say the answer to that is yes, very 
much so. A 
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RELIGION PURE AND UNDEFILED 


by Rob Fergus 


WOULD THAT YE SHOULD IMPART OF 
your substance to the poor, 

; every man according to that 
which he hath, such as feeding 
the hungry, clothing the naked, 
visiting the sick and 

administering to their relief, 

both spiritually and temporally, according to 

their wants” (Mosiah 4:26). 

“Think of your brethren like unto 
yourselves, and be familiar with all and free 
with your substance, that they may be rich 
like unto you” (Jacob 2:17). 

“Pure religion and undefiled before God 
and the Father is this, to visit the fatherless 


Sunday Remote 


and widows in their affliction” (James 1:26). 

“If a brother or sister be naked and 
destitute of daily food, 

And one of you say unto them, Depart in 
peace, be ye warmed and filled; 
notwithstanding ye give them not those 
things which are needful to the body; what 
doth it profit? 

Even so faith, if it hath not works, is dead, 
being alone” (James 2:15-17). 

What are we doing to live these scriptural 
statements? Are we anxiously engaged in 
helping the needy, or are we satisfied to let 
others do it in our name via the Church’s 
welfare department or other charity organi- 


zations? When we fill up our car’s gas tank 


so we can _ joy ride up the canyon, do we 
think about those in our community who 
don’t have money for a meal? When we 

think about a career, do we plan to make 


money in order to be “successful” and live in 


comfort; or, do we plan to make money “to 
clothe the naked, and to feed the hungry, 
and to liberate the captive, and administer 
relief to the sick and the afflicted” (Jacob 
2:19)? 

We may believe that the three-fold 
purpose of Mormonism is to proclaim the 
gospel, redeem the dead, and perfect the 


our basic physical needs are met. Before we 
can be good Mormons, we must be good 
Christians. We need to practice the pure and 
undefiled religion of charitable service so 
our communities, unlike those of the world, 
will not lie in sin because of social and 
economic inequalities (D&C 49:20); in short, 
if we wish to be pure, we need to practice 
pure religion. We need to feed the hungry, 
clothe the naked, liberate the captive, and 
administer relief to the sick and the afflicted. 
A 

Rob dreams of a better world. 


saints, but such activities can only occur after 


THE SUNDAY REMOTE 


Light my fire 
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Tired of sitting through lame 
Sacrament meeting talks? Tired 
of having no control over your 
Sunday worship? The new 
Sunday Remote has recently 
been developed to help you 
cope with your sabbath frustra- 
tions. Cut the remote out and 
paste it in your Franklin Plan- 
ner, Priesthood/Relief Society 
manual, or back cover of your 
scriptures. Use it whenever you 
just can’t take it anymore. It is 
guaranteed to increase the 
efficacy of your worship and 
amuse your friends. 


“THE POOR OF THE WORLD RICH IN FAITH” 


TELL YOU THIS FROM MY HEART, THE STORY OF MY FATHER BEFORE 
me, he is dead now. Father lived in Armenia, the land of 
two rivers, the Tigris and the Euphrates. Farmer, much 
land, as far as eye can see, father very happy, married, 
enemy came with big guns, kill my father’s people. 
Father and blood brothers take horses, long guns and 
sabres, fight and chase away the enemy, win big battle. 

World treaty (Sevres) France signed, give small Nation 
Armenia independence, my father happy. They bury Sabres, 
my father did not like to hurt people, wanted to live from the 
land and liked to do crazy happy dance. Treaty no good, 
world watch happen, not help small nation. Enemy come 
quick after world war I, do bad things with knives to men, 
women, and babies. Enemy say we give you new land, force 
march across Syrian desert, no food, kill over million of my 
father’s people. My father and few blood brothers with wife 
and babies go to mountain top. People hungry, go to enemy 
camp, take guns and food. Father fight for forty days and 
forty nights, enemy want to starve and kill all Armenians. 
World feel sorry, send ships for his people. Father and 
mother’s ship go to France. Father happy, build house, have 
children, I was born there. Treaty no good, World War II 
start, enemy come with tanks, my father old, Germans take 
him away to prison camp in Germany. War lasts many 
years. Don’t know if father is living, don’t know who is 
winning war. Mother take care of 4 children, scared, many 
planes come and bomb city, every day, forever. 1am 
hungry, I steal bread from enemy truck, people eat grass, 
paper, anything to make stomach pain stop. People take 
clothes from dead soldiers to keep warm, food from burning 
crashed planes, plexiglass to make light. Enemy make my 
mother wash clothes for soldiers, mama tired of world, she 
wish to die, she goes a little crazy, each time bomb fall, she 
worries about her children she drank bleach to kill herself. 
Mama lived, she get very sick, lost hair and teeth, stomach, 


by Mike Alexanian 


liver no good. America come, make us free, drink mild and 
eat chocolate first time, taste good. Father alive, come back 
from prison camp, family very happy, God keep us alive, 
Father fix house, bomb piece fell on roof, also bomb fall next 
to house, no blow up. Dud. God very good. Father very 
quiet man, him no talk at all, when he and few brothers from 
Armenia get together, he sing song in Armenian with fist u p 
in the air and tears in his eyes, song say there is no 
moonlight, enemy soldiers everywhere, we are like busy 
bees, going here and there. 

Father good, save money to send surviving son to 
America, land of promise, Statue of Liberty look good. 
Happy, become soldier 8 years for country who liberated my 
people. Soon, I miss my people, did not understand laws of 
the land, crazy to have good heart and love people here, 
people scared, brothers fight, people push, call each other 
bad names, bad spirits looking for someone to hurt. I want 
peace, hate violence, my heart hurt because I want to fight 
back, I go crazy, I remember enemy soldiers pushing mother 
when little boy, me no little boy anymore, I can fight but I 
don’t like to hurt people. People push, push. I get quiet, my 
heart get sick, become lone wolf. I get in trouble with law, 
me bad, think I am worse person in the world, much shame 
in my heart. 

Sorry, want to start life all over, my heart cry I want to be 
me, something happen quick, when on my belly, crying, 
looking for a hole to crawl in, I jump up and yelled thank 
you God. Father from heaven send me Spirit of His Son 
Jesus Christ to my heart, I feel free, like a child, born again, 
me happy, much love in my heart, well now, free like wind. 
Father God say have patience my son, love enemy to 
conquer, by my Spirit you can do it, hate no good, make you 
sick, love good medicine for the heart, very bad son before, 
did not write family in 7 years, Holy Spirit tell me my father 
dead but not to worry because my father with God. Spirit 


tell me my mother is old but alive. I write first letter to 
France 7 years, few days pass, mother write back, she say 
father died asking God in his heart to find lost son, she say 
my letter is answer to many prayers, take good care my son, 
make good life, she is old but ok. Again I write letter and tell 
her I will try to be servant of God. Few days pass, get card 
say mother gone happy hunting grounds. I am sad but 
happy, God forgive me and make peace in my heart, he 
made me write letter to mother before she go away. Holy 
Spirit bring family together. When I am weak, Jesus make 
me strong, He is might warrior, He fight with love, He gives 
me hope and life, I don’t look for another land of promise to 
send my son to, 1 want be with him, Spirit of God 
everywhere, in mountain, in forest, in prairie, in heart, Holy 
Spirit is like the wind, He comes and goes, I follow. He says 
to have patience my son, love enemy to conquer evil spirits, 
ask jesus for help when I feel bad and in need, actually better 
to ask Him for help in all things. 

I ama Christian now, born again, of the Spirit, a gift from 
heaven, by grace. I am not alone anymore! | sing new son, 
happy song! Jesus shed his blood to forgive me of all my 
sins! He died and rose again, He promised He will come 
back to take me where He is, sitting at the right hand of God 
the Father! God calls this world Dunghill! Jesus said my 
kingdom is not of this world! Jesus said, in this world you 
will have many tribulations, but be of good cheer, I have 
overcome the world. I have new life, purpose, tell people 
about my Lord Jesus, He will never leave me nor forsake me! 
Father God, Father of all people, because Jesus came down to 
save us! If we don’t accept His Son, we will not see the 
Father! You and me, your people, my people.A 

Mike (Frenchy) is a member of the Salt Lake homeless 
community. Whenever he has a few extra dollars he prints up and 
distributes this testimony which he entitles “To: Indian Brothers of 
the Land.” 


WHITED SEPULCHRES 


TOP 10 EXCUSES 
FOR NOT HELPING THE POOR 


—"T have to go to Sacrament Meeting.” 
2—" Why don’t they get a job?” 
3—A View from the Right 
4—"J have to go buy my year’s supply.” 
5—"I already paid my fast offering.” 
6—"There are no free lunches.” 
7—Ym not their home teacher.” 
8—"Blessed are the poor.” 
—" He that is idle shall not eat the bread, nor wear the 
garment of the laborer.” 
10—"Every man prospereth according to his genius.” 


TOP 10 ENVIRONMENTAL HYPOCRISIES 


1—Driving 150 miles to an environmental protest. 
2—Protesting the deer hunt while at a ward barbecue. 
3—Wearing leather to an Eco-response meeting. 
4—Buying recycled paper wrapped in plastic. 
5—Printing fliers to protest deforestation. 
6—Enjoying sunsets created by Geneva. 

7—Sporting eco-fashions made of rayon. 
8—Squashing bugs. 

9—Walking only if your car breaks down. 

10—Water skiers with “Dams Suck” bumpér stickers. 


TOP 10 HOME/VISITING 
TEACHING EXCUSES 


1— was too busy trying to get married. 

2—I was too busy making a living. 

3—I was too busy with school. 

4_] was too busy fulfilling my duty as a (fill in Church 
calling) 

5—I was too busy baking cookies. 

6—I was too busy spending. 

7—I was too busy. 


8—I was too busy. 
9—I was too busy. 
10—The phone was busy. 


TOP 10 OUT-OF-CONTEXT 
SCRIPTURAL JUSTIFICATIONS 


1—Man’s “dominion” of the Earth 

2—Man’s “dominion” of women 

3—"The eye of the needle was a gate going into Jerusalem.” 

4—"Don’t run faster than you have strength.” 

5—"The American Constitution is the only true and living 
constitution.” 

6—"Capitalism is men anxiously engaged in a good cause.” 

—"The New Heaven and New Earth will take care of 

pollution.” 

8—’We are judged according to our desires, not our 
actions.” 

9—"There needs to be opposition in all things.” 

10—"The scriptures never said anything about that.” 


TOP 10 ADMINISTRATIVE POLICIES 


1—Beards are of the devil. 

2—Knees are of the devil. 

3—Student Review is of the devil. 

4—Students without ID are of the devil. 

5—Earrings on males are of the devil. 

6—Parking is of the devil. 

7—Non-BYU issue is of the devil. 

8—Food in the library is of the devil. 
9—Non-BYUSA sanctioned activities are of the devil. 
10—Socklessness was of the devil. 


TOP 10 EXCUSES 
FOR NOT GOING TO CHURCH 


1—"I didn’t hear my alarm.” 
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—"I went to my boy/girlfriend’s ward.” 
3—"T hated it as a kid.” 
4—"T have my agency.” 
5—'I was (fill in the animal) hunting.” 
6—"I didn’t have time to iron my clothes.” 
7—"I couldn’t find my Sunday shoes.” 
8—"I forgot what time it started.” 
9—"T've heard all the lessons before.” 
10—"The healthy need no physician.” 


TOP 10 
REASONS FOR CHURCH SPORTS 


—"It’s a missionary tool.” 
2—"It teaches sportsmanship.” 
3—"It brings quorums together.” 
4—"It keeps our ‘temples’ strong.” 
5—"It promotes brotherly love.” 
6—"It keeps the youth off the streets.” 
7—'It helps families support each other.” 
8—"It promotes healthy competition.” 
—"It’s an alternative to dancing.” 
10—"Joseph Smith was a wrestler.” 


TOP 10 LDS MORALITY MYTHS 


1—"It’s alright as long as your hands don’t do the touching.” 

2—"It’s alright as long as you love each other.” 

3—"It’s alright as long as you don’t see anything.” 

4—"It’s alright as long as you’re home by midnight.” 

5—"It's alright as long as keep your feet on the ground.” 

6—"It’s alright as long as you don’t do it in the bedroom.” 
—"It’s alright as long as you have pure thoughts.” 

8—"It’s alright as long as you keep your clothes on.” 

9—"It's alright as long as you’re engaged.” 

10—"It’s alright as long as you confess to your bishop.” 


If you would like something put in 
the Calendar call Brenton at 373- 
3833 or Sean at 375-1478. 


THEATER 


Nov. 27 - 30, “Twelfth Night”, 
Pardoe Drama Theater, HFAC, 
call 378-3875 for tickets. 

_ Nov. 29 - Dec. 23, “A Christmas 
Carol”,Orem Hale Center 
Theater. 

_Nov.27 - Dec. 23, “The Other Wise 
Man”; “Babes in Toyland”. City 
Rep. 

Nov. 27 - Dec. 1, Utah Shorts (10 

min. plays), Jewett Center for 
the Preforming Arts on 
Westminster College. Call 583- 
6520 for tickets and info. 

Nov. 27 - Dec. 7, “The Ascent of 

_ Lulu McPherson”, 7:30pm, 
Margetts Arena Theater(HFAC). 
Call 378-3875. 

Nov. 27 - Dec. 28, “The Grinch 
Who Stole Christmas”, Music 
Box Theater (410 N. 200W. 
Provo). $3, for info call 375-6834. 

‘Nov. 30, 8pm at Kingsbury Hall, 
Patrick Stewart will give a one- 
man presentation of Charles 
Dickens’ “A Christmas Carol”. 
Call 581-7100 for tickets and 
info. 

Nov. 29 - Dec. 8, Vaclav Havels’ 
“Largo Desolato”, Babcock 
Theater. 


THEATER 
GUIDE 


Babcock Theater, 300 S. Univer- 
sity, SLC. Tickets call 581-6961. 

Egyptian Theater, Main Street, 
Park City Tickets: 649-9371. 

Promised Valley Playhouse, 132 S. 
State St., SLC. Tickets: $5, 364- 
5696. 

Hale Center Theater, 2801 S. Main, 
SLC. Tickets: $4-$7, 484-9257. 
Orem Hale Center Theater, 225 W. 

400 N. Tickets: $4.50-$5, 226- 
8600. 
Pioneer Theater Company, 1340 E. 
300 S., SLC. Tickets: $8-$18, 581- 
«6961. 

_ Provo Town Square Theater, 100 
N. 100 W., Provo. Theater: $3, 
375-7300. 

_ Salt Lake Acting Company, 500 N. 
168 W., SLC Tickets: Fri. & Sat. 
$17, T-Th $14, 363-0525. 

Salt Lake repertory Theater (City 
Rep), 148 S. Main, SLC. Tickets: 
$6.50 & $8.50, 532-6000. 


- MUSIC 


_ Dec. 7, Basic Language, 8pm, Club 

Ete. (UVCC) 

Dec. 3, Percussionist Bob Becker, 
de Jong Concert Hall, 7:30pm. 

Call 378-7444 for tickets and 

Dec. 4, Wind Symphony, de Jong 

Concert Hall, 7:30pm, free 

Dec. 5, BYU Guitar Ensemble, 

Madsen Recital Hall, 7:30, free 


Temple Square Concert Series 

All concerts begin at 7:30 in the 
Assembly Hall and are free. 

Starting Dec. 29, Christmas season 
on Temple Square, with concerts 

every night. 


Dec. 29, Christmas Lighting 
Ceremony with the Mormon 
Youth Symphony and Chorus. 
5:30pm in the Tabernacle. 

Dec. 29, Viewmount H.S. combined 
choirs 

Sundays, Choir Broadcasts of 
“Music and the Spoken Word,” 
from 9:30-10:00 a.m. Please be 
seated by 9:15 a.m. 

Thursdays, Mormon Tabernacle 
Choir rehearsals, 8:00-9:30 p.m. 
Free. 


UTAH SYMPHONY. 
Nov. 29 - 30, Grant Johannesen, 
8pm, Symphony Hall 
Dec. 1 - 2, Deseret News sponsors a 
Messiah Sing-in with the Utah 
Symphony and Chorus, 7pm. 
Call 533-note for tickets and info. 


UTAH OPERA 
Dec. 6 - 7, “Amahl and the Night 
Visitors” and “Hansel and 
Gretel”, Capitol Theater (60W 
200S SLC). Call 534-0842 for 
tickets and info. 


FILM 


BYU Film Society, Varsity Theater 

Dec. 5, How Green Was My Valley 

shows are at 4:30, 7:00, 9:30; Tickets 
$1 

International Cinema call 378-5751 
for info. 

Nov. 26 - 30, The Master of 
Ballantrae (English), Un Quixote 
sin Mancha (Spanish, no 
subtitles) 

Dec. 3 - 7, Der Rote Strumpf 
(German), The Grand Highway 
(French) 

Varsity I, ELWC, 378-3311 

Nov. 27, Not With Out My 
Daughter 

Nov. 29 - Dec. 4, The man From 
Snowy River 

Dec. 6 - 11, The Rocketeer 

Dec. 13 - 19, Home Alone 

Varsity II, JSB, 378-3311 

_ Dec. 6 - 9, Prancer 

Movies 8 Call 375-5667 for current 
listings and show times. Only $1, 
$1.50 on weekends. 


CINEMA GUIDE 


Academy Theater, 56 N. University 
Ave., 373-4470. 

Avalon Theater, 3605 S. State, SLC, 
226-0258. 

Carillon Square Theaters, 224-5112. 

Cineplex Odeon University 4 
Cinemas, 224-6622. 

Mann Central Square Theater, 374- 
6061. : 

Scera Theater, 745 S. State, Orem, 
235-2560. 

Tower Theater, 875 E. 900 S. SLC, 
359-9234. 


DANCE 


Dec. 6 - 7, “Christmas Around the 
World”, 7:30pm, Marriott 
Center. Call 378-7444 for tickets. 


ART 


Nov. 20 - 27, “ Perceptual Illumina- 
tion”, A-501,North Gallery 
HFAC. 

Nov. 20 - Nov. 22, “Drawing 1991”, 
B.F. Larsen Gallery, HFAC 

Nov. 27 - Nov. 29, James 


CALENDAR 


Christensen etchings of costume 
designs for Shakespeare’s “A 
Midsummer Night’s Dream” in 
the Maeser Building. 

Dec. 6 - 21, Lithographer Wayne 
Kimball, B.F. Larsen Gallery, 
HFAC : 

Dec. 6 - 21, Printmaker Doug 
Himes, Secured Gallery, HFAC 

Museum of Church History and 
Art, 45 W. Temple, 240-3310. 


USEFUL 
TELEPHONE 
NUMBERS 


White House, 202-456-1414 

Dial an Atheist 364-4939 

Governor, 538-1000 

Air Quality Hotline, 373-9560 

Utah Bureau of Air Quality, 536- 
4000. 

Alcoholics Anonymous 375-8620. 

Current Sky Info, 532-STAR. 

General BYU Campus and Com- 
munity Info, 378-4313. 

UTA, 375-4636. 

BYU Ombudsman, 378-4132. 

BYU Standards, 378-5219. 

LDS Social Services, 378-7620. 

Women & Children in Crises 377- 
5500. 

Free Hearing Test, 373-5219. 

Time and Temperature, 373-9120. 


SUNDANCE 


Nov. 27 - Nov. 30, 8pm, Indoor Fall 

Theater, Fridays and Saturdays. 

Sundance Resort, call 225-4107 for 
info. 


OTHER 


Monday night poetry, 7-8pm, at 
Cafe Haven, 1605 S. State Orem. 

Dec. 7, 7:30pm, reading from the 
book Peculiar People, Atticus 
Books (1132 S. State Orem). 

Massages, full body, full hour,$16, 
call 359-2528. 

BYU Planetarium, Friday Nights, 
492 ESC, 7:30 and 8:30 p.m., call 
378-5396. 

Geneva Steel Plant Tours, MTuWF 
at 9:00 a.m. and 1:00 p.m., free 
Call to 

reserve a spot: 227-9240. 

Hansen Planetarium, 15 S. State, 
SLC. Shows include Laser 
Beatles, Laser Bowie, Laser 
Zeppelin, Laser Rock, Laserlight 
IV and Laser Floyd. Info 538- 
2098. 

Readings of local women writers, 
Mondays, A Woman’s Place 
Bookstore, 

1400 Foothill Drive #240, Foothill 
Village, SLC, free, call 583-6431. 


LECTURES 


Sunstone 1991 New Testament 
Series 

All lectures will be held from 7:30- 
9:00p.m.at the University of 
Utah’s 

Social Work Auditorium and will 
cost $2 

December 10, “On Finding Christ 
the Merciful at Christmas” by 
Eugene 


STUDENT REVIEW - NOVEMBER 27, 1991 


15 


England, professor of English, 


BYU 


RB AIN PRICE 
BAGAl SHOWS IN 
(PARENTHISIS 


-acapemy @peie 


56 NO. UNIVERSITY-PROVO 


tHE Addams Family PG13 
Special Engagement/No Passes 
(12:30) 2:45 5:00 7:15 9:30 


CARILLON SQ. 224-5112 


309 E. 1300 SOUTH-OREM 


Curly Sue PG 
(3:15) 5:15 7:15 9:30 


EDITOR’S 
CHOICE 


Nov. 29, Provo City will have a 
Christmas Parade starting at 
4pm. After the parade the Mayor 
will turn on the downtown 
lights. Also from 4pm to 10pm 
the Provo Tabernacle will hold 
their Nativity Program. 

Dec. 3 at 9pm the show Civic 
Dialogue on channel 7 will 
explore the topic “Racism Utah 
Style”. Don’t miss it. 

The Living Room has live music 
every night plus great food. 
Check the Living Rooms’ ad for 
info. 

Mark your Franklin for December 
5 - 7. Snowbird celebrates its 20th 
Anniversary and all area ski 
passes are only $20. Call 521- 
6040 for other events that 
weekend. 

This is the last weekend to see “I 
do! I do!” up at Sundance. 
Tickets are $10, call for reserva- 
tions. 


For The Boys R 
Special EngagementNo Passes 
(4:15) 7:00 9:55 


(The Butcher's Wife PG13 
one 
: All| Want For The Hitman 
Christmas G R 
(3:00) 5:00 7:15 9:15 
MANN Sire Co GZEey 
: 175 NO. 2ND WEST-PROVO 
Paradise PG 
(3:00) 5:00 7:15 9:30 
Deceived PG13 
(2:45) 5:00 7:20 9:45 
Little Man Tate PG 
(3:00) 5:15 7:15 9:45 


Man in the Moon PG13 
(3:00) 5:00 7:15 9:30 


“| was once in love with a 
beautiful blonde who drove 
me to drink—It’s the one 
thing I’m indebted to her 
for.” 


—W. C. Fields 


MODERN 
MUSIC NIGHT 


Thursday, December 5th 
9pm-lam 
Featuring live performance by: 


eX-EFFECT-> 


where? 


105 N. 500 W. Provo-375-2113 wow! 
mention this ad and get $1 off! 


Make money while talking on the phone at night, Western 


Wats Center is looking for telephone interviewers to conduct 
national political and marketing surveys. Totally interesting 
work with NO SALES. You can work 15 to 40 hours per 
week—it’s up to you, Group benefits available after 30 days. 
Wage increases after 60 days. Top interviewers earn $5.50 to 

3 $6.00 per hour. Call Greg at 374-5572 


EDITOR'S NOTE: The following is a chronicle of the 
events leading to the recent national media attention 
that Voice has received, as told from the organization’s 


point of view. 


THURSDAY: VOICE MEETING, 
KENNEDY CENTER, 9:47 P.M. 


Rumor has it that the National Organization for 


Women will protest Orrin’s sponsorship of a 
women’s conference in Salt Lake. Several of us 
decide to go. 


FRIDAY: I-15, 2:13 P.M. 

Adrenaline still flowing from the protest, we 
talk about Ruth Clark’s editorial in the Universe 
and begin brainstorming about how VOICE can 
help BYU women “say no to escorts.” Someone 
challenges the absurdity of placing the responsi- 
bility of stopping rape in women’s hands. 
Someone else suggests we force the campus to 
think about the inadequacy of the blame-the- 
victim approaches we've seen so far. We're all 
indignant about the headline that tells us never to 
walk alone. Everyone tells stories about feminist 
groups on other campuses taking radical 
approaches to rape awareness. IDEA: Why not 
shift the paradigm? Why not call for a male curfew? 
And suggest that men have female escorts (from 
the Relief Society?) instead of the other way 
around. Rather than arming women to the teeth, 
let’s ask individual men to demonstrate that they 
are not a threat. Can we get away with it? How 
can we do it? We decide to meet on Sunday to 
strategize. We mobilize the VOICE telephone tree 
and the momentum begins to build. 


SUNDAY: 
A HOUSE SOUTH OF CAMPUS, 8 P.M. 


The idea of a male curfew resonates with 
everyone. We know it will shock people, and 
that’s part of our plan—and if we're lucky it will 
also make them think.. If men get angry at the 
mere suggestion that their freedom be limited (as 
is women’s), then maybe they'll get the point. 
Then maybe a real dialogue can begin. We think 
the curfew idea will appeal to women because 
each of us is confronted every day with the 
possibility of rape. It also establishes that all men, 
no matter who—Elder’s Quorum presidents not 
excepted—are suspect after dark. Amid much 
elation and O’Doul’s, the finer points of the 
curfew plan are outlined: We'll plaster the 
campus with curfew notices on Wednesday 
morning—timed to coincide with a notice in the 


TO THE EDITOR: 


As members of VOICE, BYU’s Committee to 
Promote the Status of Women, this past week 
has been fairly crazy. Even though our 
message has traveled coast to coast, effectivly 
resonating with women and men everywhere, 
we were saddened that our voice was silenced 
on our own campus. In this editorial we'd like 
to expose what we consider the unethical 
behavior of the Daily Universe. Not only did 
they refuse to print any of the documents we 
submitted, but they also attempted to thwart 
our activites before they were ever underway. 

For those who may not have heard, on 
Wednesday, November 20, VOICE plastered 
BYU’s campus with notices announcing the 
following: 


Due to the increase in violence against 
women on BYU campus, a new curfew has 
been instated. Beginning Wednesday, 
November 20, men will no longer be allowed to 
walk alone or in all-male groups from 10 p.m. 
until 6 a.m. 

Those men who must travel on or through 
campus during curfew hours must be accompa- 
nied by two women in order to demonstrate 
that they are not threatening. 

Provisions have been made for men who 
need to be escorted home. Contact your BYU 
ward Relief Society Presidencies any time. 


Now we realize that limiting freedom is not 
the answer to the problem of violence against 
women. That is, in fact, the point. VOICE 
found itself disturbed by editorial after editorial 
in BYU’s school paper concentrating on 


women's bahavior when discussing solutions to | 


rape—women shouldn’t walk alone, women 


ers. 


RAISING OUR VOICE 
BYU’S COMMITTEE TO PROMOTE THE STATUS OF WOMEN 


Student Review. One of us will contact the Daily 
Universe. We make the flyer. We decide to meet 
tomorrow at 10 p.m. Same place. Song of the 
night: “Things That Make You Go Hmmmm.” 


MONDAY: SAME HOUSE, 10 P.M. 


We decide to answer Campus Awareness Week 
with our alternative—“Get a Clue Week.” Maybe 
this one will shift the burden of the responsibility 
for rape away from women. The Daily Universe has 
agreed to print an open letter to the BYU 
community on Thursday. This will explain the 
purpose of our action to those who didn’t get a 
clue. We split up. Three of us go to Kinko’s to 
print the flyers (in various colors so they are not so 
easily identified). Several pore over a campus map 
and make assignments for Wednesday morning. 
Fearing punishment (and overzealous moral do- 
gooders) we decide to go in pairs. A few others 
begin the explanatory letter. Before we leave, we 
off-handedly decide to notify local media. Several 
of us take copies of our flyer and our explanatory 
letter to give to various news sources, including 
the Daily Universe. With elated trepidation, we 
leave with our stacks of flyers. 


should take responsibility for their own safety, 
women should. . ., women shouldn’t... We 
wanted to expose the inadequacy, even the 
absurdity of the “solutions” discussed in BYU’s 
newspaper. But when we came up with a 
radically different approach, the paper refused to 
print any of the materials we submitted. 

Overall, last week’s activities couldn’t have 
been more successful, despite our school paper’s 
attempts to thwart our activism. One integral 
part of our plan was to publish an open letter to 
the BYU community in Thursday’s issue of the 
Daily Universe. This editorial provided an 
explanation of our activism without which we 
were misunderstood by our community. We 
were given a promise that the editorial would 
appear in Viewpoints. It didn’t. Rather, a reponse 
to our editorial appeared. It was clearly an 
“answer” (if not an outright rebuttal) to the 
views expressed in our article which they refused 
to print. We find this highly unprofessional. 

Because press coverage was another integral 
part of our plans, we notified the media of our 
intentions prior to posting the fliers (which went 
out on the AP wire and have now been reprinted 
by several major newpapers across the country). 
While several members of VOICE felt that the 
Universe should not be notified of our confiden- 
tial activities, others argued that we should 
respect the integrity of our own student paper 
and treat it like any other news source. Wrong. 
The reporter who we spoke to attempted to 
sgelch our project before it was ever underway 
simply because she didn’t like the sounds of it. 
(She was morally outraged because our flyers 
hadn’t recieved the administration’s stamp of 
approval—we think she missed the point.) But 
whatever her views on the subject, she acted 
unethically and delivered the privelidged 
information directly to the administration. We 
were shocked. The stereotype we had resisted 
held true—perhaps the Daily Universe isn’t a 


TUESDAY: ACROSS THE TELEPHONE 
LINES, 10:00 P.M. 


One of us learns that a moral vigilante on the 
staff of the Daily Universe has marched our 
privileged information straight to BYUSA. We 
realize that this means our blitz of the campus is 
likely to be thwarted. Undaunted, we maintain 
that our action must be carried out, and our 
faculty advisors encourage us to proceed. 


WEDNESDAY: VARIOUS LOCATIONS 
ACROSS CAMPUS, 8:30 A.M. 


We meet and cover the campus with flyers. 
People immediately notice. Crowds gather. We 
hear outraged questions, “How am I supposed to 
do THIS?”, and “They can’t do this to us!”, and 
“Is this for real?” Sometimes just a few steps 
behind us are the campus police or janitorial staff 
ripping down our flyers with determination. One 
of us contacts a reporter at KSL, who is very 
interested in the story and says he wants to meet 
us with his camera crew. We tell him we'll be 
behind the library for a statement at 12:30. One of 
us scrambles to BYUSA to quickly make banners 
for our impromptu press conference. 


serious paper after all, but simply a puppet for the 
powers-that-be. 

But our flyers went up anyway, despite the 
efforts of the Universe and the administration to 
keep them down. And the press loved it. 
Although the same reporter who leaked the 
confidential information told us the story wasn’t 
“newsworthy,” The Salt Lake Tribune, The 
Washington Post, Good Morning America, USA 
Today, and CNN (just to name a few) seem to 
disagree. They think its particularly interesting 
that BYU’s student newspaper refused to print our 
statements. But we’re not worried. The word is 
getting out. 

So here we are at a university that continually 
frustruates any effort at activism or conciousness- 
raising—they tear down flyers, block feminist 
speakers, insist on weeks of paper work prior to 
any political action, and refuse to print materials 
not sanctioned by the administration. We find it 
ironic that although our message was well- 
revcieved by the country as a whole, we must turn 
to other college’s publications to print the message 
intended for our peers at BYU. A 

Look for the preceding in the University of Utah 
Chronicle. 


AWARDS FROM THE FOUNDATION FOR 
THE HUMOR-IMPAIRED 


Orrin Hatch: The I-Should-Be-More-Careful-Who- 
I-Inspire Award 

Tribune cartoonist Pat Bagley: The Completely- 
Missed-the-Boat Award 

BYUSA: The Get-a-Real-Life/ Real-Job Award 

Daily Herald Editorial Editor: The Can-You-Spell- 
S-A-T-I-R-E Award 

Campus Police: The We-Can’t-Believe-You-Don’t- 
Have-Anything-Better-to-do Than-Tear-Down- 
VOICE-Flyers Award 

CDU: The Ramen-Noodle Award 


WEDNESDAY: BETWEEN THE KENNEDY 
CENTER AND THE LIBRARY, 12:30 P.M. 


When we arrive we find all the TV stations and 
newspapers in the state ready to hear our 
message. Crowds begin to assemble, and before 
we know it, we’ve initiated BYU’s first real rally 
since the 1960’s. We forcefully counter the 
indignation of some men at our proposal with the 
teality of women’s experience, and for the first 
time many listen. People seem to be getting it! 
Some of us read statistics on rape, some of us 
chant, some of us distribute copies of the flyer, 
some of us get in arguments with other students. 
And the cameras capture it all. One of us reads 
the statement that is scheduled to be printed in 
tomorrow’s Universe, encouraging those in 
attendance to read it. As the crowds gradually 
disperse, we hug and congratulate one another, 
reluctant to leave. We agree to meet at 10:00 to 
watch the news coverage. 


WEDNESDAY: THAT HOUSE AGAIN, 


10:00 P.M. 

PSYCHED! 

THURSDAY: VARIOUS LOCATIONS, 
9:00 A.M. 


Each of us opens the Daily Universe with 
anticipation, only to find a cheap rebuttal to our 
absent editorial. We share our disappointment on 
the phone. But before we are completely deflated, _ 
word spreads that our faculty advisors are 
inundated with calls from media all over the 
country. They divvy up interview assignments 
for us, and we find ourselves talking on radio 
shows and explaining our activism to newspaper 
Teporters from L.A. to Washington, D.C. 


THURSDAY: KENNEDY CENTER 
CONFERENCE ROOM, 8:00 P.M. 


With incredulous laughter, we swap interview 
stories and tell those in attendance at VOICE of 
the enormity of our impact. 


FRIDAY: VARIOUS LOCATIONS, 


9:00 A.M. 

We all get calls from parents and friends. 
We're in the newpapers and on TV in our 
hometowns and in Albany, Austin, Denver, Des 
Moines, Rapid City, Pittsburgh... Before 5:00 we — 
have an extensive list of future media engage 
ments, including TV talk shows—and The Student 
Review. 


The Daily Universe: (Although they deserve 
countless awards from the foundation for 
the Humor Impaired, we cannot list them 
all here. The top four awards are:) 

Amber Cothran: The I-Can’t-Think-an- 
Unapproved-Thought Award 

OR 


The I’m-Gonna-Tell Award 

An unnamed editor: The This-Isn’t-News- 
worthy Award 

Trent Ricks: The Can’t-I-Please-Have-an- 
Interview-A-Day-Late-and-A-Dollar-Short 
Award. 

Daily Universe In General: The I’m-A-Puppet- 
I-Love-It Award 


AWARDS FROM THE HEART OF 


VOICE 

Dr. Tomi-Ann Roberts’ Psychology 111 class: 
The Fledgling-Activists Award 

Paul Richards: The Enlightened-Administra- 
tor Award 

Mark Freeman, Tracy Farr, and Bill Davis: The 
Yes-Men-Can-Be-Feminists Award 

Reba Keele: The We-Miss-You-Down-Here 
Award 

Bart Poulson and all BYU men who voluntar- 
ily adhered to the curfew: The Real-Men 
Award 

The Salt Lake Tribune, The Daily Herald, The 
Deseret News, KSL, KUTV, KTVX, The 
American Statesman, Ohio State Lantern, , 
KOA in Denver, University of Utah 
Chronicle, KJQ, KSDO in San Diego, WLS 
Radio in Chicago, KRPL Radio in New 
York City, L.A. Times, Associated Press, 
Washington Post, Washington Times, CNN, 
National Public Radio, ABC, Good 
Morning America, NBC, USA Today, Maury 
Povich, and Phil Donahue: The Yes-this-IS- 
Newsworthy Award 


